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Tris play, at last, through many difficulties, has 
made way to throw itself at your Grace's feet : and 
considering what well-meant attempts were made to. 
intercept it in its course to 50 great an honour, I have 
had reason not to think it entirely sSuccessful, til! 
(where my ambition always designed it) I found it 
gaſe in your protection: which when several means 
| had failed of making it less worthy of, the spleen 
ended with the old good-nature that was offered to 
my first play, viz. that it was none of my own; but 
_ that's @ praise I have indeed some reason to be proud 
f since your Grace, from evincing circumstances, is 
able to. divide the malice from the compliment. ' 

The best critics have long and justly complained, 
that the coarseness of most characters in our late co- 
medies, have been unfit entertainments for people of 

quality, especially the ladies: and therefore I was 
long in hopes that como able pen (whose expectations | 
did not hang upon the profits of $uccess) would ge- 
rerously EE to reform the town into a better taste 
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than the world e allows them: 6 nothing 
of that kind having lately appeared, that would give 
me an opportunit ty of being wise at another's expence; 
T found it impossible any longer to resist the sec 
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temptation of my vanity, and so even struck the first 
blow. myse'f: and the event has now convinced me, 
that whoever. sticks closely to nature, can't easily 
4vrite above the understanding of the galleries, though 
at the same time he my n deserve e 74 
the boxes. . 
This play, | before its 8 on ho Slage, was 5 exar 
f mined by several people of quality, that came into 
our Grace s opinion of its being a just, a proper, and 
diverting attempt in comedy ; but few of ghem carried 
the compliment beyond their private approbation : 
for when I was wishing ſor a little farther hope, they 
stopped Short of Your Grace's penetration, and only 
. Tandly wiched me wha! they seemed to fear, and 4 
atured me of, a general success, / 9 
But your Grace has been pleased, not 985% to en- 
courage me. with your judgment; but have likewise, 
855 by your favourable influence in the bounties that 
tyere raised ſor me the. third and sixth day, defended | 


ne against any, hazards of an entire disappointment 


rom, 80. bold an undertaking : and there/ore, what- 
ever the world may lin of me, as one they call 4 
. poet, yet I am confi dent, as as Your Grace understand 
me, 1 shall not want your belief, when I assure you, 
chat this ee is the. reoult of a profonay, ac 
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' flowing from the fit and native principles of courage - 
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DEDICATION. | 3 S 


_ 2 5 . 2 . ; 


k nowledgment, an artless inclination, OY ly — 
and grateful. TGA oe Sree ren ny SES. 


And if the dialogue of the . SCENES . 
wech more easy turn of thought and spirit, than what 
T. haue ucually produced; 1 shall not yet blame some -_ 
people for saying tis not my own, unless they knew 
at the same time I owe most of it to the many stolen 

Ver vations I have mr egg Ones: 4 "ey 
of converting. | 

And if ever the influence of your | Grace! s more 
Shining qualities should persuade me to attempt a 
traggedy, I shall then, with the ame freedom, borrow. 
all the ornamental virtues of my hero, where now 
I only am indebted for. part of the fine gentloman. 
Greatness of birth and mind, sweetness of temper, 


and of honour, are beauties that I regerve for a far- 
ther e of W nk the zeal and e 


of, 


Your 1 8 s most obedient, 8 [> | 3 
And most obliged humble eant, 2 
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5 For 80, in the language of Shakspere, it might be Said 
to every reformer w whose * seems * and 
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N Tas comedy... as it We "R honour to has pen of 
any modern, will as the fame of c 


. 
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It abounds i in erndc PR II of polished life, 


and many shrewd sentiments of character. There 


is a delicacy in the recovery of the libertine, which 
every reader or spectator feels and receives as a les- 


son by which the heart may become the better. 


1 Vour CENTLENESS chall move, 
. More than your FORCE move us to gentleness. * 


unpalatable. 
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of CiBBen , every reader, except the dramatic, will 


no doubt be sufficiently ready to join in the splenetic 
abuse, by which a good poet has marked him for de- 


rision. Time not in this case, as in most others, will 


mind its rectifying power applied in vain. The idle 
injustice of the satirist will remain from the ow, 
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| „ee of verse, and thus demonatrate that the poet 23 
and the priest, over and above their Roman designa- 
tion by the same name, should, if possible, participate 
their qualities, that humanity and r4ime might go to- 

5 gether, and the glitter of verse be never en to em- | 
== balm justice. 928 | 


In order that, as far 4s * upon the n 
of {| writer, the indecent acrimony of Pors may be de- 
gx WM feated, the following extracts are made from a manly 

* of CIBBER to his puny, yet venomous N 


ife, | Aber an explicit challenge to prove that he ever | 
_ was otherwise than Mr. Poee's admixer, and remark- 

en ing upon the miserable excuse for his attacks —ihe 4 
"0 DV LANES of those he assailed he Ses on: 4 


4 No, Rn dulness can be no vice or crime, « or is 

* at worst but a misfortune, and you ought no more 1 

to censure or revile a man for it, than fon his being 

© blind or lame; the cruelty or injustice will be evi- 

ie „ dently equal either way. But, if you please, 1 will 
ng i © wave this part of my argument, and for once take 
uno advantage of it—but will suppose dulness to be 
| 0 + aRtually criminal, and then will leave it to your own 
s conscience to declare, whether you really think x 


* am generally s0 guilty of it as to deserve the name : 
| « of the dull fellow you make of me. Now, if the 


= reader will call upon my conscience to speak upon 
8 dhe . I do from my heart zolemnly Oy. 
" B'y 
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« shew your face with, 


40 Now, 1 as for my scurrility, whenever a pre of 
te can be produced, that I have been, guilty of it to 
6 you, or any one man living, I will shamefully cm- 


« gay all T have said, and confess I have deserved i he 
- . © yarious names you have called me,” 
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vincing as day light. It was printed — Lewis WE 
Russel. street, date 1742. 
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« that I don't believe you do think so of me. This, 
441 grant, may be vanity in me to say: but if what T 
; « believe is true, what a slovenly conscience do pou 


There can be no doubt that the preceding is tl ” 
| language of truth. Indeed the whole letter is as cor - 
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No, Stirs. 


PROLOGUE. ö 


F 
OF all the various vices of the age, 
And 5hoals of fools expos'd upon the stage, 
How few are lasht that call for satire's rage! 
What can you think to see our plays so full 
Of madmen, coxcombs, and the driveling fool? | 5 
Of cits, of sharpers, rakes, and roaring bullies, 
Of cheats, of cuckolds, aldermen and cullies? © 
Wou'd not one swear, tiere taken for a rule, 
That satire's rod in the dramatic school, 
Was only meant far the incorrigible fool ? 
As if too vice and folly were con fin d 
Ta the vile cum diane of human kind. | 
Creatures a muse $hou'd scorn; Suck abject trach © 


Deserdes not satire s, but th: lang man Slask, 
| Wretches 50 far shout out from sense of shamte, 


Newgate or Bedlam only should reclaim ; 
For satire ne'er was meant to make wild \monsters tame. 


We rather think the persons fit for plays, 
Are they whose birth and education Says 
They've every help that should improve mankind, 
Fee stull (rus Slaves to a vile tainted mind; 

[EE 8 68 
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: | __ — — — — | | N | 
- Suck as in wit are often seen tabound, = * 
And yet have some weak part, where fally's found: Fo 
For follies sprout like weeds, highest in fruitful and. | 
And tis observ'd, the garden of the mind . | 
To no infestive wecd's so much inclin'd, 
As the rank pride that some from affeAation fad. 
A folly too well known' to make its court 
With most Success among the better ort. 
| Suck are the persons we to-day provide, 
And nature's fools for once are laid aside. 
This is the ground, on which our play we build; | 
But in the structure must to judgment yields - 
And where the poet fails in art, or care, | 
Me beg your wonted mercy to the player. 
I———— : = | — — 
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. K SCENE I. 
Sir Caanurs baer 2 A File FRY 


Was ever woman's spirit, by! an „ee n 
broke like mine? A vile, licentious man! must he 
bring home his follies too? Wrong me with my very 
servant! O! how tedious a relief is patience! * and 
yet in my condition 'tis the only remedy: for to „ 
proach him with my wrongs, is taking on myself tie 
means of a redress, bidding defiance to his falsehood, 
and naturally but provokes him to undo me. The 
uneasy thought of my continual jealousy may teine 
him to a fixt aversion; and hitherto, though he neg- 
lects, I cannot think he hates me. It must be so: 
since I want power to please him, he never Shall up- 


"at 


Ny eyes and tongue chall MN be blind and alen * 
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| braid me with an attempt of making him uneasy— - 72 
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ceremony, I find. What's the business, pray? 


purpose, I am sure —A on man-. Lobes a letter. 


5 il, Say I. 
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my wrongs; nor would I have him think my virtue Me 
could suspect him, till by some gross, apparent proof i 


of his misdoing, he 9 me 8 2 N to for- m 


—_"_ — 3 W 4 


1 "Five Eben lach. . 
£4. O madam! | oo 0 0 
L. Za. What's the matter ? 5 3 th 


Edg. 1 have the strangest thing to Shew your lady- m. 
zhip—such a discovery ha 
I. Eazy. You are resolved to make it without much 
Edg. The business, madam, I have not patience to + 
tell you; 1 am out of breath at the very thoughts "ty 
on't; I shall not be able to speak this half hour. de 
L. Bam. Not to the purpose, I believe but me- | 
thinks you. lk ee wn. 7. en «a of of 


EE 


p Lag. Nay, madam, perhapy.not 80 impertinent as - 
your. ladyship thinks; t hee is that will speak to the 


ne 
N in 
comes it? 1 OR 
Lag. Nay, read i bs, madam, you will $00n guess 
If these are the tricks of hugbands, keep me a maid N 


| in ghis ? An open letter! Whencn 


* 


I. Eagy.. s on the euperacription.] ; 75 Sir 1 
"Charles Easy! Hal Too well I know this Hateful * 
hand o my heart: but I must veil my jealousy, * 


e 


which tis not Ki this s creatigy ahould are fg 


1 2934 
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AA, THz canis HUSBAND: 
acquainted with. [ 45ide:] This ee is to ny 
master, how came you by it? 


 Edg. Why, madam, as my master was hike Deen 15 


aſter he came in from hunting, he sent me into his 


dressing · room to fetch his snuff-box out of his waist- 


coat · pocket, and so as I was searching for the box, 
madam, there I found this wicked letter from a mis. 
tress; which I had no sooner read, but, I declare it, 
my very blood rose at him again; methought could 
have torn him and her to pieces. 

I. Ea. Intolerable! This odious thing's j jealous 


of him herself, and wants me to join with her in a re- 


venge upon him—Sure I am fallen, indeed! But 


tere to make me lower yet, to 10 her op" Tun- 


derstand her. 
Tag. Nay, pray, madam, read it, you thay be out 


of patience at „MM - | 
I. Easy. You are bold, mistress; 0 any: indul, 


gence, or your master's good humour, flattered you 


into the assurance of reading his letters; a liberty 


never gave myself — Here —lay it where you had it 


immediately —should he know of your W N ; 
| 8 not be 15 favour could protect ... 
2 | Ex L. Tabs ; 

gg. Your favourt marry: come up! sure -I dont - 34 
depend upon your favourl—It's not come to that, 5 3 
hope.—Poor creature—don't you think I am my mas- 
 ter's mistress for nothing—You shall find, madam,yt 
won't be snapt up as I have been Not but jt vexes 
19 to as me Ded not be as uneasy- as 4. Ian 
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dure he is a base man to me, and 1 could cry my eyes Wh 
| ] q eut that she should not think him as bad to her every mes 
© || jot. If I am wronged, sure she may very well ex- 

pet it, chat is but his wife A conceited thing—she 
need not be 80 easy, neither I am as handsome as love 


* 
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she, I hope Here's my master—Pl try whether T | © 
eee Walls behind. || 79 
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f me. 
I "I 1 S. 
| | Enter Sir n Easy. | E 
. 801 The day is come againt—Life but | Did 
Fl | Sees to another stage, and the same dull journey is if ye 


before us.—How like children do we judge of hap- eu 
| pines! When I was stinted in my fortune, almost es 


4 0 every thing was a pleasure to me, because most things wit] 
5 | © then being out of my reach, I had always the plea- 2 
sure of hoping for them; now fortune's in my hand, | * 
eve 


dhe is as insipid as an old acquaintance—It is mighty 
1 silly faith. —Just the same thing by my wife, too; 1 leer. 
am told she is extremely handsome—nay, and have | Sha 
| - heard 4 great many people say she is certainly the ar. 
best woman in the world Why, I don't know. but ice 
- She may, yet I could never find that her person or me 
1 good qualities gave me any-concern—In my eye, the the 
woman has no mor charms than my mother. we 
Esag. Hum Ihe takes no notice of me yet — I'll let | fus. 
him see I can take as little notice of him. S le walls knc 
an gravch, he turns her about and holds her, Sho þor 
22 ae! Pray, sir! me 
Sir Cha... A e pert air, — humour it— 1 
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What's the matter, Ret Are 905 * 8 = 


ai | THE CARELESS n, 


me, hussy. „ 
Eag. No, the deuce fetch me if 1 do, 
Sir Cha. Has any thing put thee out of 4 humour, | 
loye?. 
mour at tho if ever you have any thing o S to 
me again, I'll be burned. | 8 
Sir Cha, Somebody has belied me to thee... + 


. 


ag. No, sir, tis you have belied yourself to me 


Did not I ask you, when you first made-a fool of me, 
if you would be always constant to me; and di 


Sir Cha. 80 — | 
ag. Beside, don't you suffer my lady to | buf m me 


every day as if I were her dog, or had no more con- 
cern with you -I declare L won't. bear it, and she 8 
Shan't think to huff me—for. aught I know 1 am 6 


4greeable as she: and tho? she dares not take any no» 
tice of your basegess to her, you shan't think to use 


me $0—and S0 pray take your nasty letter—I know. : 
the hand well enough—for my part I won't gtay in 
the family to be abused at this rate: I that have re- 


fused lords and dukes for your Sake ; ; I'd have you to 


know, sir, I have had as many blue ard green Sis ©: 
bons after me, for aught I know, as would 1 made 
me a falbala * „ 3 12 26 rn 


C 


f. Fs * 5 


f 3 


Edg. No, si sir, "tis not worth my being out of "AF :- 


þ-- x 


did not Po 
vou say, I might be sure you would ? And here, i in- 
Stead of that, you are going on in youn, old e : 
with my Lady Graveairs.— I 8 


0 T 
n * 
1 
— 
. 
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rar canrLess nvsranyd. 44 14 
Sir Cha. My Lady Graveairs! my nasty letter! and 
I Won't stay in the family! Death!—I'm in a pretty I he 
condition What an unlimited privilege has * Jade 1 
ot from being a whore? ho 
Eadg. I suppose, sir, you m—_ to use every y body fd 
80 you do your wife. 
Sir Cia. My wife, hah! Glide hither, © Jos; yy 
Edging; hark you, drab. g ler by the er. tw 
. ä : 
Sir Cha. When you speak of my wife, you are to 
say your lady, and you are never to speak of your 
lady to me in any regard of her being my wife—for 
look you, child, you are not her strumpet, but mine, 
therefore 1 0m give you leave to be saucy with me. il /* 
In the next place, you are never to suppose there is Ml ®" 
any such person as my Lady Graveairs; and lastly, 
1 pretty one, how came you by this letter? AL 
Eag. It's no matter, perhaps. „ 
Sir Ma. Aye, but if you should not tell me OY 


th 


ly. how are you sure I won't take a great piece of Wl 9 
Hesh'out of your Shoulder ?— My dear. [Shakes her, 
LS ae, ,/ O lud! Ohid 1 I will tell you, sir, 5 
Sir Cia. Quickly then—— . 
Tag. Oh! I took it out of you pon Sir. 15 
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Sir Cha. When? 
Edg. Oh! this morning, when vou ent me far 
"yur snuff. box. ** 
Sir Cha. And your ladyship's pretty curiosity has 
dee it over, I e © '{ Shakes her Ven. 
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FT% THE abe tube HUSBAND. - SS 
Edg. 0 lud! dear sir, don't be angry indeed ll , 3 
never touch one again. 5 
Sir Cha, I don't believe you will, and P11 tell you” 2 
how you shall be sure "ou never wil, 1 
es, ir. gf 
Str Cha, By stedfastly believing os the 1 next time | 
you offer it, you will have your pretty white neck 
twisted behind you. . 4 
Eag. Yes, sir. bee 
Sir Cha. And you will be sure to remenuber every 
thing I have said to you? 1 1 
OE {8 ĩ 18 _ 
+ Sir Cha, And now, child, 1 was not angry. with. 1 
your person, but your follies; which, since I find you 
are a little sensible of—don't be wholly discouraged 
for I believe 1—1 shall have occasion for * 


ag. Ves, sir. | „ 
Sir Cha. In the mean time, let me hear no more of 

your lady, child. : LE 
SS... oi 15 
Sir Cia. Here she comes: 3 N 4 
Egg. Ves, sir Oh! 1 was never 86 frightened i 8 3 

my life. © v [Exe > 
Sir Cha. Sol good discipline makes good soldiers 4 

—It often puzzles me to think, from my own care. | 

lessness, and my wife's continual good humour, whes = IJ 

ther she really knows, any thing of the Tor * 

my forces—I'll er Oo, 4s 

TY 1 88 8 9605 


* 


1 4 


wo 


* 


26 | may Endexess avs. 


4 | 
. * 2 

#2 } 

9 


Enter lach eee 2 . wal] 1 
= My dear, how do you do? Your drened very ear 
to-day : are you going out? 

I. Eagy. Only to church, my dear. 

_ Sir Cha. Is it so late then? 

T. Fasy. The bell has just rung. WY 
Sir Cia. Well, child, how does Windsor air Nm: 
with you? Do you find yourself any better yet? or 

WH have you a mind to go to London again: Fe 
I. Easy. No, indeed; my dear; the air is s0 very 

| Pleasant, that if it were a place of lhe edinphny, 1 

_— could be content to end my days here. 

a. Pr'ythee, my dear, what Sort of company 

| 5 would most please you? _ 

I. Lag. When business would an it, yours} | q 
ad in your absence a sincere friend, that were truly 
happy in an honest husband, to sit a cheerful hour, 
and talk i in mutual praise of our condition. ; 

Sir Cha, Are you then really very happy, uy dear JT 

L. Za. Why. Should you question it? 


* 


—_ [Smiling on hin. il © 
| Kr Che. Becnure 1 fancy I am not so go to you K 
a5 I should be. „„ * . 
T | Hi 

S, Cha, Nay, the deuce take me if 1 don't rear . 


. confess myself 50 bad, that 1 have often wondered 
=... How any woman of your sense, rank, and person, 

1 could think it worth her whe to OO TIE 

$ less my * | | 


—— 


44 . 


Sir Cha, By my soul, I am serious. 


if I could, do I belieye you think them useless. 


better husband for your being 80 good a wife 3 
I. Easy. Pshaw 1 you jest with me. 


a. | 
ah Sir Cha, Upon my life I don't—Tell me ruly, 2 
; you never jealous of me? 915 : 

ery L. Easy. Did I ever give. you any, sign of i it? 

7, 1 Sir Cha. Um—that' 8 true but do * really, think 


I never gave you occasion? _ 
L. Eazy. That's an odd queation—but $uppere you 


2 - * th 1 N 4 j# 
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THE CARELESS HUSBAND, | 1 
I. Za. Fie, my la. 5 5 5 *. * 


L. Fasy. I cannot boast of my good qualities.” nor ; | 1 | 


Sir Cha, Nay, I submit to you—Don't you find 
them so? Do you perceive that J am one tittle te 


any 

- WH had? 

Wy Sir Cle. Why * 3 good has: your lh 

ity done you, since all the good qualities of it. h not 

Ws keep me to-yourself} L 
| 9 4 ay. What occasion have you m we to ur 

ar? bose I have not kept you to myself? +. 

72 Sir Ci. I given you occasion Fie my e en 

Lo, may be zure—l—look you, that is not the, thing,, but 

500 still a—(death 1 what a. blunder haye I made )—a— 


still, I say, madam, you shanꝰt make me believe yo 


have never. been Jealous of me; not. that you ever 
had any real cause, but 1 know women: of your prin- 
ciples have more pride than these that haye no ꝓptin · 

.Siples, at all; and where there i is pride, there must be 


ame jealousy 80 that if, you en my dear, 


a vrong me, and 111 G3 re cel 5 
"TH. 7 = Eo 


0 Aa 
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| J. Fav. Why. then, upon my word, my dear, I if 
don't know that ever I wronged yu oe way in * 1 

== 

Sir Cha. But suppose I had given a real cause to be 7 

| Joinons; how would you do then ? ane hk 

I. Easy. It must be a very substantial one that 

makes me jealous. 

Sir Cha. Say it were a oubstantiat one; suppose 
now I were well with a woman of your own acquaint- it 
ance, that, under pretence of frequent visits to you, 
should only come to carry on an affair with me sup- * 
pose now my Lady Graveairs and I were great? | y 

L. Eazy. Would I could not suppose it. [Avide, ; 

' Sir Cha. If I come off here I believe I am pretty i: 
| Safe. [ Aide. ]—-Suppose, I say, my lady and I were 7 
8 50 very familiar, chat: not only e but half 128 t. 
ton should see it? 1 
IL. Ea. Then 1 N cry myself Sick i in some 1 
dark closet, and e wy tears when you _ N 


kindly bw me. h 
Sir Cha. The most conveliteit piece of virtue Sure WM x 
"Sap chat ever wife was mistress 5 [Axide. ' 


L. Fasy. But pray, my dear, did you ever think 
- "that 1 had any ill thoughts of my Lady Graveairs? 

Sir Cha. O fief . child; only you know she and I 
used to be alittle Tree sometimes, so L had a mind to 
set if you thought there was any harm in it but t 
Since I find you very easy, 1 think myself obliged to a 
| tell you, that upon my soul, my dear, 1 have 80 lit- 
tie regard to her person, that the deuce take me, 
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if 1 would not as $00n e with 8 wo- 
man. | * . 


L. Zac. indeed, my dear, I Should a as SOON mugen 
you with one as t'other. | | 

Sir Ci. Poor: dear—should'st wege me 2 
kiss. \ | 

4. key Pzhaw! you dowrgare to kiss' me. 

Sir Cha. By my soul, I do— 1 wish 1 oy 
if I don't think you a very fine woman. 

Z. Zar. 1 only wish you would think me a -- 
wife. ¶ Kisses her. ] But pray, my dear, what has made 7 
you so strangely inquisitive 7 | * - 

Sir Cha. Inquisitive—Why—a—l don 't know, one 
is always saying one foolish thing or another Toll le 
roll. [Sings and talis.] My dear, what | are we hever 
to have any ball here! Toll le roll. 1 fancy I cou, 
recover my dancing again, if I would but JE d 
Toll „„ — 

I. Eagy. This excess of e 3 

half his vices. If I can make him osce think se-. 
A 6 yet may „ 0 


de. 
nk 5 Enter a Servant. SG 
iS as Sir, Lord Morelove gives bis service | 
I Sr Cha. Lord Morelove? where i is he? "I 
* Serv. At the Chocolate- house; he called me to 50 b 
ut him as I went by, and bid me tell your honour hen 3 
0 wait upon you presently. | — 
it- I. Za. I thought you had not expetted! him here _ 


e, e ee my dear. 0 8 : : F 


N eee * 
Vu ' © 8 


8 ruf CARELESS HUSBAND. ' MARI. 
Sir Cha. 1 thought so too, but you see there's no 
depending upog the reso ution of a man that's in 
WAS. „„ 
L. Eaxy. Is there © chair? TOON 
Serv. Yes, madam. INS En Servant. 
I. bay. I Lady Betty Modish has drawn 
him hither. | 
Sir Cha. Aye, poor TY for all his 8 I am 
afraid 8 
I. Eagy. Well, my * 1 ha'nt time to ak _y 
Lond how he does now; you'll excuse me to him, but 
I hope you'll make him dine with us. 5 
Sir Cha, I'll ask him. If you see Lady Betty a at 
prayers, make her dine too, but don't take 1 notice 
of my lord's being in town. | 
I. Eagy. Very well! if 1 should not meet her there 
In call at her lodgings. „ Ot i 
Sir Cha. Do so. | 
L. Easy. My dear, your. enn. [Exit £ Easy. 
Sir Cha. My dear, I'm yours, Well i one way 


or other this woman will certainly bring about her 
business with me at last; for though sbe cannot 


make me happy in her own person, she lets me be 

o intolerably easy with the women that can, that she 
haas at least brought me into 4 fair way of beivg = 
; Joy of them too. 5 


„ i 


2 


7 * 4 212 ; TM I IE 
Enter Servant and Lord Mos LOVE, © 

: Serv. Sir, my lord's come. 2255 i | 

1 Mor. Dear Charles! 

1 
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4 l. THE CARELESS' HUSBAND. 25 
Sir Cha. My dear lord! this is an happiness un- 
dreamt of; I little thought ts have seen you at Wind- 
sor again this season! I concluded, of course, that 
dooks and solitude had secured you ll winter. 
L. Mor. Nay, I did not think of coming myself, but 
1 found myself not very well in Ae” 801 K 
-2—little hunting, and this ai — 
Sir Cha. Ha! hal hal 
I. Mor. What do you laugh at? 7 2 
Sir Cha. Only because you should not go on with 
your story: if you did but see how silly a man fum- 
bles for an excuse, when he is a little ashamed of 
being in love, you e not wonder what L Hugh at, 
wal hat: bat '- | 
I. Nor. Thou art a very havpy full6w—alothing 
touches thee—always easy— Then n conelade I fol- 
low Lady Betty again. 
Sir Cha. Yes, ank de 1: and, ub 
*. my lord, I eannot see why a man that can ride fifty 
df miles after a poor stag, should be ashamed of run- 


er ning twenty in chase of a fine woman, that, in all 
ot probability, will Show him 80 much the better sport 
be too. e  [ Embracing. | 
he L. Moy. Dear Charles, d don't fines my distemper ; 


« FT own I still follow her: do you think her charms 

have power to excuse me to the world? 
74 + Ser Cha. Aye l ayel a fine woman's an excuse for 
- any thing, and the scandal of our being in jest, is a 


fore 1 we can be their favourites. 


44 jest itself; we are all forced to be their 3 * 4 
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wm CARELESS HUSBAND: | _— 7 ; 
L. Aon. You are willing to give me hope; but 1 S 
can't believe she * the least r of inclination 800 
or me. fl L 
Sir Cha. I don't agg that-—l am sure hoer, pride Nof v 
likes you, and that's OY your fine ladies darling Who: 


passion, ' _ and 
L. Mor. Do. you suppose 1 1 could grow indir a 1 
ent, it would touch her? she 
Sir Cia. Sting her to tlie heart——Will you take Th 
my adn? 1: ; mu 


I. Mor. I have no 1 but that. Had 1 not thee sto 


4 | now and then to . an hour, my life were r ſirs 


rtable. T tol 
Sir Cha. I am x Sorry * that, my n tad my 
what I say to you—but*hold, first. let me know the he. 


particulars of your late quarrel with her. | the 


I. Mor. Why,—about three weeks ago, Wale T he 


was last here at Windsor, she had for some days fin 


treated me with a little more reserve, and another m 


5 with more freedom than I found myself easy at. 


Sir Cha: Who was that other | pr 
I. Mor. One of my Lord Foppington's 5 gang— 


| « © the pert coxcomb that's just come to a small estate he 


« and a great periwig”—he that sings himself among Cc 


.the women—What do you call him—He won't speak in 


to a commoner when alord is i company“ you al- 
e ways see him with a cane dangling at his button, 


ia 1, 


ut 1 
tion 


ride 
ling 


. 


— - ag \ 
* 5 5 - 7 v4 
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- \ 7 
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a L 
Sir Chas 011 have met him in a visir but 12 755 
go on. 


L. Mor. So, Sema with her about the conduct” 
of women, I took the liberty to tell her how far I. 
thought she erred in hers; she told me 1 was rude, 
and that she would never believe any man could love 
a woman that thought her in the wrong in any thing 
She had a mind to, at least if he dared to tell her 0 
This provoked me into her whole character, with 30 


mueh spirit and civil malice, as I have seen her be- 
Stow upon a woman of true beauty, when the men 
first toasted her; $0 in the middle of my wisdem, she 


told me, she desired to be alone, that I would take, 


THE CARELESS HUSBAND. — 7 


my odious proud heart along with me, and wouble * 


her no more 1 bowed very low, and as 1 left 


the room, vowed 1 never would, and that my proud 
heart should never be humbled by the outside of a 


fine woman — About an hour after, I whipped into - 


my chaise for London, and have never seen her since. 
Sir Cha. Very well, and how did you find your 
proud heart by that time you got to Hounslow ? 

L. Mor. I am almost ashamed to tell yo. found 
her so much in the right, that 1 cursed my pride for 
contradicting her at all, and began to think, accord. 
ing to her maxim, that no woman' could be in the” 
wrong to a man that She had in her power. | 

Sir Cha. Bal hal Well, I'll tell you what you 
shall do. You can see her without trembling 14 
hoſe. _ | 5 #15" 


_ Mor. Not if whe receives me well. 


17 
©, 4 


* 
i : 
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Sir Cha. If she receives you well, you will have no 
occasion for what I am going to 1 15 - n you 
"I dine with her... ok 
L. Mor. Howl where! ww: Ls 

Sir Cha, Here l here i at two o'clock. 
A. Mor. Dear Charles! ws 
er Cha. My wife is gone es es; when: you 
see her first, be neither too humble nor too stubborn; 
let her see, by the ease in your behaviour, you are 
Still pleased in being near her, while she is upon rea- 
sonable terms with you. This will either open the 
door of an eclaircrssement, or quite shut it against vo 
n if she is still resolved to keep you out— 
I. Mor. Nay, if she insults me, then, perhaps, I 
may recover pride ene to oy her by as an over- 
| atted submission. 
Sir Cha. Why, you improve, my land 6 this i is "I 
| very thing I was going to propose to you. 
. e 94a be dare hogs Woe 
7 by me? | 

Sir Cha: Dare 11 aye, to my last drop bf tar] 
against all the n airs "oP as DART _ in 
Christendom. E 
IL. Mor. Nay, then Svcs to der- We two 
Thon hast inspired K find . as e AS A 
_ * » flattered coward. 

<a een Courage, my -u warrant we beat 

| der. 1 
Mer, My blood « ﬆirs at the very rhought on't: 
5 1 long to be engaged. * 
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e nol Sir Cha. She wilt certainly give ground, when she | 


you Bl once sees you are thoroughly provoked. . 2 
1. * our nen, thou art a friend indeed. =_ 


- hw a 8 8 

| "Gare A my FR Foppington gives his service, 
you and if your honour's at leisure, e wait on you as 
rn; $00n as he is dressed. . Ny 
are I. Mor. Lord Poppunkten 1 Ts he i in town? 
Ea» Sir Cha. Yes,—T heard last night he was come. 
the Give my service to his lordship, and tell him I should 
ou be glad he will do me the honour of his company 
here at dinner. [ Exit Serv.] We may have _ - 
, I for him in our design upon Lady Betty. | 
er- I. Mor. W hat use can we make of him? * 

Sir Cia. We'll see when he comes; at least there 

the is no danger i in him; but I ne you know, 77 is . 


your rival. | | » 
nd I. Mor. Phav | a cancomi; ee e,, 
| Sir Cha.” Nay, don't despise him belt is able | 
de, to give you advice; for though he is in love with the 


in same woman, yet to him she has not ue enough, 
to wo a minute's pain. 
Z. Mar. Pr'ythee; what sense has t he of at 6.” 
Si Cha, Faith very near as much as a man of sense 
ought to have; I grant you he knows not how to-va= | 
lue a woman truly deserving, but ** has a pretty just "MF 
esteem for most ladies about town. Y 
I. Mor. That he follows, I grant vou for he zell- 
dom visits any of extraordinary reputation. Fa 3 
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Sir Cha. Have a care, 1 have seen him at Lady 


br Betty Modish's. 


ft A Mor. To be laughed at. 1 1 

Sir Cha. Don't be too confident of that ; : 7 5 wo- 
men now begin to laugh with him, not at him: ' for | 
be really sometimes rallies his own humour with so 
much ease and pleasantry, that a great many women 
begin to think he has no follies at all, and those he 
has, have been as much owing to his youth, and a 
great estate, as want of natural wit : *tis true, he 
often i is a bubble to his pleasuses, but he has always 
been wisely vain enough to keep himself from being 
too much the ladies“ humble servant in love. 

JL. Mor. There, indeed, almost envy him. 

Sir Cha. The easiness of his opinion upon the sex, 
will go near to pique you We must have him. 
I. Mor. As you please but what bell we do with 
ourselves till dinner? 8 

Sir Cha. What think you of a party at picquet ? 4 

I. Mor. O] you are too hard ror me. 

Sir Cha, Fiel fie! when you play with his . 

17 Mor, Upon my honour, he gives me three points. 

Sir Cha. Does he? Why then you shall give ime 
but two—Here, tellow, get la. Allons. | Exeunt. 


% 
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£ Kr SCENE 1. i 

o- BP; 4 
or | Lady BerTY Movinlts ler, En LadyBewvx, : 
0 N and Lady Easv, r | MN 4 
en 's AS | T6 1 8 4 
he Nuns | Lady Betty. wy = 
a On, my dear! I am overjoyed to see you. am 
ae strangely happy to-day; I have just received my new 
ys scarf from London, and you are most critically ny 
g to give me your opinion of it. . 

| J. Easy. Oh, your servant, madam, Iam a veryi in- 

; different judge, you know. What is it with sleeves? 
4 I. Betty. Oh, 'tis impossible to tell you what it is! 


fis all extravagance both in mode and fancy, 
my dear. I believe there's s thousand yards of 
edging in it Then such an enchanting slope from 2 
the elbow=-something so new, so lively, 50. noble, 50 
coquette and N you. shall See It, we 
dear ah 5 1 

L. Easy. Indeed, I won't, my dear; am resolved 
to- mortify you for being 80 wrongfully fond of 5 
trifle. 

I. Betty. Nay, now, my dear, you are Med. 

Ls Easy. Why, truly, I'm half angry to see a wo- | 
man of your sense, $0 warmly concerned in the care 
of her outside; for when we have taken our best 
pains about it, 'tis the beauty of the mind alone that 
55 us lasting n, > | 'Y 
55 


4 


— 
* ; 


"I 


g® THE CARELESS BUSBAND. 44 J. 


* 


Ti. Betty. Ah, my dear! my dear! you have been 


a married woman to a fine purpose indeed, that know 


so little of the taste of mankind. Take my word, a 
new fashion upon a fine woman, is n a 1 1 
proof of her value, than you are aware of. 1 

I. Easy, That I can't comprehend, for you. see 


among the men, nothing's more ridiculous than a 


, pew fashion. Those of me first bense are always the 
last that come into 'em. 
J. Betty. That is, because the = merit of a man 


is his sense; but doubtless the greatest value of a 


woman is her beauty; an homely woman at the head 
of a fashion, would not be allowed in it by the men, 
and consequently not followed by the women: so 
that to be successful in one's fancy, is an evident sign 
of one's being admired, and I always take admiration 
for the best proof of beauty, and beauty certainly i is 
the Source of power, as e in all creatures is che 


Height of happiness. 
I. ag. At this rate you would rather be thought 
beautiful than m_ 


T. Betty. As I had rather command fn obey : : 
the wisest homely woman can't make a man of sense 
of a fool, but the veriest fool of a beauty shall make 
an ass of a statesman; 80 that, i in short, I can't see a 
woman of spirit has any business in this world but to 
dress — and make the men like her. | 

45 = Easy. Do you suppose this is a principle the _ 
of 5 Sense will admire you for? 


4 


Fe 


£ 


ARIL war canpress HveBAND. : 33 
L. Betty. I do uppose, that when I suffer any man 


to like my person, he Shan" dare to 1—— fault vith 
| my principle. | a 


L. Easy. But men . are not e Winti 

L. Betty. The easiest of any; one has ten nn 
times the trouble with a coxcomb. 

L. Fasy. Nay, that may be; for I ton Seen a you | 
throw away more good humour, in hopes of tendreũe 
from my Lord Foppington, who loves all women 
alike, than would have made my Lord Morelove 00" 
fectly happy, who loves only you. "B58 

IL. Betty. The men of sense, my dear, N TE 


dest fools in the world: their sincerity and good | 


breeding throws them so entirely into one's power, 
and gives one such an agreeable thirst of using them 
ill, to shew that ponies e not to N 
it. W 


ner to you might move et woman to a Kinder sense 


of his merit. 


L. Betty. Aye, but would it not be 1 my 1 


for a poor weak woman to have a man of his quality 
and reputation in her power, and not to let the world 
see him there? Would any creature sit new dressed 


all day in her close: Could you bear to have a 
sweet fancy; d suit, and never Shew 1 it at the play, or 
the drawing- room:; 5 


I. Easy. But one would not ride in's debe * 


e it out, when there's no occasion, © 57 
a Fa Di vj 467 5 8 © 


= "Tay: But, methinks, my Lord Morelos man- 5 


„ — CO OOO 
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ein to be known by him: had not I best leave him off, 
my dear ? for, poor soul, I believe L have a little [ 


: 20 my part, I could no more choose a man by my eye, 
than a shoe; one must draw them on a liege, "6 to zee 
; we they are right to one's foot. 
| | ox like, than I'd wear a shoe that pinched me, . 


; be Il-widen em, or do any thing, and is so civil and 


one hardly ever hears of such a thing as a man of 


wn 


* 


Act 11 


L. Betty. Pooh! my Lord Morelove's a mere In- 
dian damask, one can't wear him out; o? my con- 
science I must give him to my woman at last; 1 be- 


fretted him of late. . | 
I. Easy. Now tis to me amazing, how a man "of ple 


his Spirit can bear to be used like a dog for four or lou 
. five years together—but nothing's a wonder in love; Nau 


yet pray when you found you could not like him *. 
first, why did you ever encourage him? | 
RY Betty,” Why, what would you have one do? for 


I. Easy. But I'd no more fool on with a man 1 could 
I. Betty. Aye, but then a poor wretch tells one, 


Silly, that one does not know how to turn such a trifle, 
us a pair of ane or an haart, upon a fellow” 8 hands 
nin, e f | 

I. Easy.. Well; 1 680800 you are very happily 45. 
 tinguizhed among most women of fortune, to have a 
man of my Lord Morelove's sense and quality so long 
and honourably in love with you; for een 


quality in love with the woman he would marry. To 
be in Jove now, is only to have a design upon a wo- 
man, a modish wo y * declaring war aun her vir⸗ 


% 


#.*Y 
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ue, which they generally attack first, by toaxtin. ** | 


her vanity. 
L. Betty. Aye, but the world knows, that i is not the 


a Il. 
In. 
Con- 
| be. 


off, case hetween my! lord and me. 7 
little I. Easy.' Therefore I think you happy. | 
22 15 Betty. Now A don't See it; I'll swear Um better $ 
2 of pleased to know there are a great many foolish fel- 
r or loss of quality that take occasion to toast me fre- 
ve; quently. BL. | 55 
L. Easy. I vow 1 1 not thank any geatleman- b 


n at 

bor toasting me, and I have often wondered how a 
woman of your spirit could bear a great many other 
freedoms I have seen some men take with you. Fo 


I. Betty. As how, my dear! Come, pr'ythee, be . : 


for 
ye, 


See 

tree with me, for vou must know, I love dearly to 

ald hear my faults— Who is't you have obsery 4 to be too 

5 free with me? s : | 

1e, 4 Eaxy. Why, there” s my Lord Foppington ; could | 

ng any woman but you bear to see him with a r̃espectful 

e, fler stare full in her face, draw up his breath, and 

ds cry—Gad, you're handsome?F by 

1 L. Betty. My dear, fine fruit will have flies about 

8 it; but, poor things, they do it no harm: for if you 

2 observe, people are generally most apt to choose that 

8 the flies have been busy with, ha, ha, hal 

'S . Zap. Thou art a strange giddy creature. „ 
f I. Bech. That may be from so much circulation = 
0 i of thought, my dear.“ Poon | 


: 15 11 80 But 885 Lord F oppington s married, OS 


7 


* 
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. L. Betty: Pooh! my Lord Morelove's a mere In- 
dian damask, one can't wear him out; o my con- 
science I must give him to my woman at last; I be- 


gin to be known by him: had not I best leave him off, 
my dear? for, poor soul, I believe I have a little 


fretted him of late. 
I. Easy. Now tis to me amazing, ** a man of 


5 his spirit can bear to be used like a dog for four or 
five years together but nothing's a wonder in love; 


yet pray when you found you could not like him 1 
first, why did you ever encourage him? 
I. Betty. Why, what would you have one el -for 


f y my part, I could no more choose a man by my eye, 


than a shoe; one must draw them on a line, to see 


: 


* 5 E 


% 


| Ip they are right to one's foot. 


I. Fasy. But I'd no more fool on with a man 1 could 
not like, than I'd wear a shoe that pinched me. 

I. Betty. Aye, but then a poor wretch tells one, 
bel widen em, or do any thing, and is so civil and 
silly, that one does not know how to turn such a trifle, 
as a pair of aloe, or an haart, oy a fellow' 8 hands 
; again, Fo 1 74 F 

IL. Zacy. Well; 1 coi you are very 1 dis 
daguished among most women of fortune, to have a 
man of my Lord Morelove's sense and quality so long 
and honourably in love with you; for .now-a-days 
one hardly ever hears of such a thing as a man of 
quality in love with the woman he would marry. To 
be in love now, is only to have a design upon a wo- 
man, à modish way of declaring war against her vir- 


1 


A 


1 
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ue, which they generally attack first, by toaxting up - 
her vanity. 

be- L. Betty. Aye, but the world knows, that i is not the 
woff, ¶ case hetween my lord and me. 

little L. Easy.\ Therefore 1 think you happy. 

AY EF: Betty. Now I don't See it; PIl swear Um better 8 
n of pleased to know there are a great many foolish fel- 
r or loss of quality that. take occasion to toast me ire- | 
ves; quently. et 32 
n at L. Easy. 1 vow I shou'd not thank any gentleman- | 

or toasting me, and I have often wondered how. a 
woman of your spirit could bear a great many other | 
freedoms I have seen some men take with you. ; 

I. Betty. As how, my dear! Come, pr 'ythee; be 
free with me, for you must know, I love dearly to 
hear my faults—Who is 't you have chene d to be too 
free with me ? 8 | 

L. Eayy. Why, there's my Lord Foppington; could 


e In. 
Con- 


for 
YE, 


nd any woman but you bear to see him with a respectful 
le, fleer stare full in her face, draw up his breath, and | 
ds cry—Gad, you're handsome } 7 
7% L. Betty. My dear, fine- fruit will have flies about 
is it; but, poor things, they do it no harm: for if you 
2 observe, people are generally most apt to choose Ty 


the flies have been busy with, ha, ha, hal | | 

„ ag. Thou art a strange giddy creature. 
* of thought, my dear.“ a 
5 a Bat * Lord F oppiogton J martied, * 


* 


6 L. Betty. That may be from 50 much circulation 2 


. 1 | 
0 s 7 5 


* 
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one would not fool with him, for his lady's Sake; i 
may make her uneasy, and 
I. Betty. Poor creature, her pride indeed makes he 
carry it off without taking any notice of it to me; 
1 tho' I know e she Fates me in her heart, and I can't en. 
YZ dure malicious people, SO, I used to dine with her 
once a week, purely td give her disorder; if you hal 
but seen when my lord and I fooled a Fey the crea. 
ture looked so ugly. . 
I. Fag. But I should not think my ep bene 
| ale; my Lord Foppington's a man that talks often 
of his amours, but . «aro of favours that are 
refused him. . 
I. Bey. Pahaw ! will any thing a man says makt 
a woman less „ r n 66 Will his talking spoil one“ 
complexion, or put one's hair out of order and for 
reputation, look you, my dear, take it for a rule, 
: that as amongst the lower rank of people, no woman 
wants beauty that has fortune; so among people of 
fortune, no woman wants virtue that has beauty: but 
an estate and beauty join'd, are of an unlimited, nay, 
a power pontifical, make one not only absolute, but 
= infallible—A fine woman's never in the wrong, or, if th 
we were, tis not the strength of a poor creature's 
Ip 8 reason that can unfetter him.— Oh, how 1 love to 
hear a wretch curse hiniself for loving on, or non 1 
and dien coming out with a—— Ph 
Yet for the plague of human race, Em 
This _ has an 1 2550 Jace. 


8 | 
A * 


K 
* 
* 


4 U 
ke i 


ation.to be at all essential to a fine woman. 


ces her 


o me Power 1 is always above scandal. Don't you hear 
n't en. people say the king of France owes most of his 
h her conquests to breaking his word, and would not the 


u had 
Crea. 0 | 
hat jewel reputation is a very fanciful business] one 
tation 
Often 
it are at their lips, and it really becomes them just alike: | 
| I. Ea. Have a care, my dear, of trusting too far 
to power alone: for nothing i is more ridiculous than 


make 
the fall of pride; and: woman's pride at best may be 


one's 
d for 


rule 
deserving husband is certainly our best happiness; 


e of and I don't question but my Lord Morelove's merit, 
but in a little time, will make you t] think so too; for what - 


, 


"s ? your heart don't want good- nature. 

- if 2 Betty. Vou are mistaken, Lam very iu. natured, 3 

ren ho your good humour won't let you see it. 

* . Tag Then to give me a proof on't, let me see 
bu refuse to go immediately and dine with me, alter 5 


AY I have promised Sir Charles to bring W . 
J. Betty. Pray don- t ask me. e 5 


J. Easy. Why? 


L. 2 Mense, to let you a I hate good-as 


Ne 


* 
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I. Easy. At this rate, I don't see you allow repu- : 


L. Belly. Just as much as honour to a great man. 


contederates have a fine{time on 't, if they were only 
to go fo war with reproaches. Indeed, my dear, 


hall not see an homely. creature in town, but wears 
t in her mouth as monstrously as the Indians do bobs : 


suspected to be more a distrust, than a real contempt 
of mankind : for when we have Said all we can, a 


ever airs you give yourself to the world, Im "we 


* 
. 


3s rus canri.vss nvstany, AZ il 
ture, Tl go without asking, that you mayn't have WW 

the malice to say I did you a favour. * my 
a T. aq. RAP art a mad creature. Re | wo 
: | [Exeunt a arm in arm. wh 

— — 5 = . 

- : . i 0% 5 Wy 88 8 be 
ee Py - SCENE It. | ra 

we 

Clan to Sir Cilunbe' Lodging. Lord Monzt.ove dit 

2 © end Sir ChaxLEs af Picquet. 0 

Fir Cha. Come, my lord, one single game for the Wi 
tout, and $0 have done. | F 


IL. Mor. No, hang em, I have enough of em! ill to 
cards are the dullest company in the world Hor 5 


| much is it? „ V th. 
Sir Cha. Three 1 5 | „ | 
I. Mor. Fifteen-pounds—very well. 10 | Cat 


[Whit Lord Morelove counts out his money, a Servant to 

gives Sir Charles a Letter, which he reads to himself. | 
Sir Cha. [To the Servant.] Give my service, say I Ii pic 
= have company dines with me, if I have time Ell call I at 
| there in the afternoon hal hal ha ¶ Exit 1 

1 Mor. | Aa hs the matter—there— 8 

1 ching the money. 
25 8 Cha, The old affair—my Lady Graveairs. 
I. Mor. Oh! Pr'ythee how does that go on? 
Sir Cha. As agreeably as a Chancery suit; for pow 
. it's come to the intolerable plague of my not | Þeing 

-- alle to get rid on't; as you may see — 

br. : To | [Giving the Later 


. 


2 I 


. ; 4 | WE 


A 


L. Mor. [Teads. ] © Your behaviour since I came. to 
Windsor has convinced me of your villany, without 
my being surprised or angry at it. I desire you 


rm. Where 1 shall have a better opportunity to convince 
— | you, that | never can, or positively will, be as I have 


Faith, I think she has hard luck with you': if a man 
were obliged. to have a mistress, her person and con- 


VE dition seem to be cut out for the ease of a loyer: 


the W widow—But what's your quarrel ? s 
2, Ser Cha. Nothing—She sees the cooiness ORE; 
ill! 
o suppose, is io convince me how heartily she's vexed 
that she was not beforehand with me. | 


J. Mor. Her pride, and your indifference, must oc- 


casion a pleasant scene, sure; * 40 you. intend. 


nt 'Mftodo? | _ 4 


lf. Sir Cha, Treat hes LE 2 ol We air, FI 1 
I pique her to forbid me her . and then take ber Fa 


all WW ather.word. | 7 EY. 
ut, 94 Ar, Very gallant 3 provoking, „ 


nie „* 114 . 5 7 
Ys | 1295 Enter a Servant. „ 
1 Ss. my. Lord Foppington— - _ [Extt.. 


Sir Cha. Oh—now, my lord, if you have a wind to 
W. be let into the mystery of making love without pain 
gs here's one that's a n of 2 6 art nnn ; 


Eee 7VVVVCVVC if 
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would let me see you at my lodgings immediately, 


been. Yours, &c.”” A very whimaical letter 


for she's a young, handsome, wild, , well-joiutur' d 


{to be first on my side, and her business with me now, 


7 
7 
D 
1 
x] 
1 
15 
; 
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8 


n Enter Lord rorrite ron. 
wy dear Lord Foppington? 4 


} 


L. Fop. My dear agreeable! Que j je W Par. 


di] Ily a cent ans que je ne Pai vi—my lord, 1 am 
your l6rdship's most obedient humble servant. 


. Mor. My lord, I kiss your hands—T, hope we | 


shall have you here some time; you seem to have 


laid in a stock of health to be in at the diversions of 


the place Vou look extremely well, 
* Fop. To see one's friends look so, my lord, may 


easily give a vermeile to one's complexion. 


Sir Cha. Lovers i in hope, my lord, always have ay 


Visible brilliant in their eyes and air. 
L. Fop. What dost thou mean, Charles? 
Sir Cha. Come, come, confess what really. brought 
= to Windsor, now you have no business there? 
I. Fop. Why two hours, and six of the best e 
n Christendom, or the devil drive m. 
I. Mor. You make haste, my lord. ; 
WE LZ.*Fop. My lord, I always fly when I pursue—But 
* they are well kept indeed I love to have creatures 
go as I bid * em; you have seen 'em, Charles, but so 
has all the world; 1 s long tails are known 
on every road in England. N | 
Sir Cha. Well, my lord, but how Se they to 
iR you this road ? You don't use to take these ir- 
regular jaunts without some __ 1 your head of 
+ Having more than nothing to do. e ee e eee 


== * * Pox pr ihe, "Caries, "Show 


— 


Y to me, I shall bu iy her with her own' money. | 


4 * a 
o 7 iT 
. 7 | z ; N 


N 5 \ Pe * * N „ 2 
1 N r 
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e r * 
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1 


wo Che.) Nay, nay, this is too much among friends; 


my lord ; come, come,—we must have it, your real 


business here ? F 


I. Fop. Why then, entre nous, PRES is a certain fille 


de jeye about the court here, that loves winning at 
cards better than all the fine things T have been able 


to say to her,—$0 I have brought an odd thòusand 


| Kill in my pocket that I design, Zte-4-tete, to play off 


with her at Pas” or so; and now the W is 


out. 
Sir Cha. Ab, and a very Re” business 18 OY 
lord. 
L. Ns. IF it be Gets Los! Charles, G8 
Sir Cha. That's as you | Tnavage your cards, my 
lord. | 
L. Mor. This must be a woman of consequence, by 


the value you set upon her favours. 


4 1. ' kur canzlzst . „ 41 
gm I am a tellow Sans consequence, be where 1 


* 


Sir Cha. Oh, dee above the my of a fine + 


woman, Wa Beek 
L. Fop. Nay, look you, gentlemen, the price may, 
not happen' to be altogether 80 high neither For I 
fancy I know enough of the [om to | make it ita an even 
bet 1 get her for nothing. anita Ws Bis 
9 . How se, my lord? v8. 08-; 
I. Fop. Because, if she happen ts "Tr «gibt 6 


58561 


L. Mor. That's new, I confess. fair” ET 


I. ab. You Khow, Charles, i beet impor but 


1 


b 
5 


; 4 A 
* 8 4 5 * — 


„ ux CARELESS HUSBAND. FT 


= I may. be five hundred pounds deep with ber—then 
bills may fall short, and the devil's in't if I want as- 
Ee to ask her to pay some way or other. 3 
| Fir Cha. And 4 man must be a churl indeed, that 
ont take a lady“ 8 personal : bah! babf 
hah ! To 
\ Toe Fab. Heh! heh'! heh 1 thou art a devil, Charles, 
| ® Mer. Death! how happy is this coxcomb ? _ _ 5 
7 . . [ Avide. 
L Fop.: But 40 tell you the 8 gentlemen, 1 
had another pressing temptation that brought me hi- 
ther, which was—my wife. b 
I. Mor, That's kind, indeed; my lady Na been 
here this month: she'Il be glad to sce you. 
L. Tob. That I don't know; for I dezign this af. 
I dernoon to send her to London. 
I. Mor. What! the same day you come, my lord? 
that would be cruel. 1 
. Fop. Aye, but it will be 1 convenient; for 
she is positively of no manner of use in my amours. 
I. Mor. That's your fault, the town thinks her a 
| very deserving woman. 5 | 
I.. Fop. If she were a woman Wi; the town, perhaps | 
3 should think so too; but she happens to be my wife, 
and when a wife is once given to deserve more than 
her husband's inclinations can pay, in wy mind she | 
haas no merit at all. 
g L. Mor. She's excmcly alen and of a very, 
1 "prudent conduct. 
4 22008 Os m—aye—ite v woman' s proud enough. 


x == SW 2 


$7 1 
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"a Mor. Add to this, all the world allows her | 2 
| handsome.” | | 2 
IL. Fop. The world's Sens civil, my lord ; . 
1 should take it as a favour done me, if they could 9 
find an expedient to eunmarry the poor woman from 
the only man in the world that cann t think her hand- 
Some. _  - 1 
1 2 Mor. I e there are a great many in the 5 
world that are _ "tis not in their 3 to un- 
marry . : | 
L. Fop. I am a great many in the at very _ 
humble Servant, and whenever they find tis! in their 
power, their high and mighty wisdoms may command ; 
me at a quarter of an hour's warning. 5 1 
L. Mor. Pray, my lord, what did you marry for? 8 
5 Pop. To pay my debis at play, and disipherit * 
my younger brother. 4 
I. Mor. But there are some things due to a with, 1 
L. Fop. And there are some debts I don't care t 
pay to both which I plead husband, ande my lord. by” 
L. Mor. If I Should do $0, | should expect to have 
own coach stopt in the street, and to meet * | 
vie with the windows up in a hackney. „„ 
3 Fop. Then would 1 put in bail, and order 8 86+ 
 parate maintenance. . 3 
L. Mor. So pay the double the sum bf the debt, and vj 
be married for nothing. 5 
. Fep Now I think deferring a dun, . getting 
rid of one's wife, are two the most agreeable. weis 
in the liber ties 8 an English * l 
5 E ij 


E 4 
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L. Mor. If I were married, I would as SOON part | 
5 my estate as my wife. 

I. Fop. Now I would not, sun- burn me if I . 

L. Mor, Death l but since you are thus indifferent, 
my lord, why would you needs marry a woman of 86 
much merit? Could not you have laid out your spleen 
upon some ill-natured Shrew, that wanted the plague 
of an ill husband, and have let her alone to some 
plain, honest man of quality, Ker would have 255 
served her. 

L. Fop. Why faith, my lord, that might have been 
considered; but I really grew so passionately fond of 
her Tg, that, curse catch me, I was quite blind 


io the rest of her good qualities: for, to tell you the 


truth, if it had been possible the old put of a peer 
Fould have tossed me in t'other five thousand for em, 
by my consent, she should Rave relinquished her me- 
711 and virtues to any of her younger ers. 

Sir Cha. Aye, zye, my lord, virtues in a wife are 
| good for nothing but to make her proud, and 22 the 
world in mind of her husband's faults. 5 

45 Fop. Right, Charles: and, strike me blind, he 
the women of virtue are now grown such idiots-in | 
2 that- they expect of a man, just as they do ofa 
coach- horse, that one's appetite, like t other's 18 
should increase by feeding, : 3 


, Cie Right, my lord, and don't eser. that 


| goujours chapons bouillis will never flo with an Engl 
mache, 3 


n 


WW o& W _, 


IG W 


2 * - ? - 
by J X 


1 have known so much of that sort of eating, that E 
now think, for an kearty meal, no wild fowl in Europe | 
is comparable to a Joint of Banstead matton. | 
JL. Mor. How do yoy mean? | 
I. Fop. Why that, for my part, I had rather bre 
2 plain Slice of my wife's woman, than my guts full 
of e'er an Ortolan dutchess in Christendom.  _ 
L. Mor. But I thought, .my lord, your chief — 
ness now at Windsor had been your design upon a 
woman of quality. | 1 
I. Fop. That's true, my lord; oed I don't 
| think your fine lady the best dish myself, yet a e | 
le. 


; 1 ot quality cann't be without such things at his ta 


"Wes Mor. Oh, then you only desire. the EPO 
ol an affair with her. 5 
T. Fop. I think the reputation is s the most inviting - 
part of an amour with most women of BED, hy 
L. Mor. Why so, my lord? | = 
I. Fop. Why, who the devil would r run 1 "le 
he degrees of form and ceremony, that lead one up 


+ to, the last favour, if it were not for the reputation of 
understanding the nearest way to get over the diffi. | 


Tok 3 a | 4 
I. Mor. But, my lord, does not the reputation g of 
| your being so general an undertaker frighten the Wo- 


men from engaging with you? For 18 say, no wan 1 


- can love but one at a time. 
I. Fop. That's just one more than ever 1 came up 


to: 5 ſors "OP my keen, if ever I loved OT, 
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| pensive ; now and then a partie quarre, a jaunt or two 
thing for a gown, or so, and in three days after, you 


meet her at the conyeniency of ung it cles Mademoi- 


5 you know, what between a little chat, a dish of tea» | 
_ ; Mademoiselle's good humour, and a petit chanson, or 
two, the devil's in't. if a man cann't fool away the 


8 light. 
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1 Mor. How do you get em, then? 
I. Fope Why, sometimes as they get other people: : 


| 1 dress and let them get me; or, if * you 0. as 


T-got my title, I buy em, 
I. Mor. But how can you, that ofa W 
think it worth your while to come so often up to the 


15 price of a woman of quality ? 3 I 


I. Fab. Because you must know, my lord, that 


most. of them begin now to come down to reason; 1 
mean those that are to be had, for some die fools : 


but Fun the wiser sort, *tis no-, of late, so very ex- 


in a hack to an Indian house, a little China, an odd 


5 
0 
( 


Selle d Epingle. . 
Sir Cha. Aye, aye, my lord, and when you are horn, 


time, *till he sees how it looks upon her by candle. - 


L. Fop. Heh! . heh! well said, Charles, I'gad \ Þ 
fancy thee and I have unlaced many a reputation 
there—Your great lady is as soon undressed as her 


7 we 4 Mor. 1 could never and it 0——the W or 
scandal of a repulse always made me afraid of at- 
tempting women. of condition, 


Sir Chas Hal ha! * my * you decerve to. 


4 
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be n used; your modesty's enough to spoil any wo- 
man in the world ; but my lord and I understand the 
sex a little better; we see plainly that women are' 
only cold, as some men are brave, from the N 
or fear of those that attack em. 

I. Fop. Right; Charles, —a man should no more 
give up his heart to a woman, than his sword to 
bully; they are both as insolent as the devil after it. 

"Oy Cha. How do you like that, my lord? | 

[Aide to Lord Morelite. 

J. Mor. Faith, I envy him—But, my lord, suppose 
your inclination should stumble upon a woman truly 
virtuous, would not a severe repulse from nel an 
ane, put you Strangely out of countenance ?- 

I. Fop. Not” at all, my lord — for if a man don't 


{ mind a box o' the ear in a fair Struggle with a fresh 
„„ =. country girl, why the deuce should he be concerned 
» . an impertinent frown for an attack 1 a woman 
r of quality? e 
& 7 I. Mor. Then you have no, notion of a lady 8 
6-0 cruelty ? 5 
74 I. Fop. Ha! ha! ue me blood, F 1 think mere, 
i a greater jest in nature. I am ready to crack my 
a guts with laughing, to see a senseless flirt, because I 
r the creature happens to have a little pride that she = 


. Falls virtue about her, give herself all the insole 
airs of resentment and disdain to an honest ae, 


N | | that all the while does not care three pinches of snuff 
i . she and her virtue were to run with their lagt 
He. + Jayours through the first ragiment of ee 
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ha! ir puts me in mind of an affair of mine, 50 imper= | 
tinent 
IL. Mor. Oh, that's inpoaidle, my lord. Pray 
let's hear it. 
I. Fop. Why I happened once to be very La in a 
certain man of quality's family, and his wife liked me. 
I. Mor. How do you know she liked you? 
I. Fop. Why from the very moment I told her I 
| liked her, she never durst trust herself at the end ok 
a rom with me. 1 
7 6 Mor. That might be her not liking you, _ 
ne Fop. My lord—Women of quality don't use to 
speak the thing plain—but, to satisfy you T did not » 
Want encouragement, I never came there in my life, 
but she did immedisfely smile, and borrow my. snuff 
3 
I. Mor. She liked- your snuff at least—Well, but 
how did She use you ? 
Ef Tap. By all that's infamous, she men * 
I. Mer. How | Jilt you? © © 7 
I. Fop. Ay, death's curse, she jilted me. ; | 
I. Mor. Pray, let's hear. | 
IL. Fop. For when I was pretty well convinced she 
| had a mind to me, I one day made her a hint of an 
appointment: upon which, with an insolent frown in 
her face, (that made her look as ugly as the-devil) 
dhe told me, that if ever I came thither again, her 
lord should know that she had forbidden me the 
3 1 before. Did you ever hear of such a slut? FE 
1 Intolerable 1 %%% oy oe Cn 
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. Mor. But how did her answer agree with you? 
IL. Fop. Oh, passionately well! for I stared full i in 


ber face, and burst out a laughing; at which she 


turned upon her heel, and gave a crack with her fan 
bke a coach - whip, and bridled out of the room wit 
the air — complexion of an incensed Turkey- cock. 
| LA seroant whispers Sir a 
"A Mor. What did you then? 
L: Top. I——looked after her, 3 threw. up 


the sash, and fell a singing out of the window 80 


that you see, my lord, while a man is not in. love, 


there's no great affliction in missing one's way 9 a 
vaman. 


Sir Cha. Aye, aye, you talk this very well, my lord 
but now let's see how you dare behave yourself upon 


action dinner 's served, and the ladies stay for us— 
There's one within has been too hard for as. 5 brick Aa 1 
man as yourself. | | 


L. Mor. I guess who you mean Have a care, my 


| lord, She'll prove your courage for you. 5 


Fop. Will she ? then she's an undone creature. 


For let me tell you, gentlemen, courage is the whole | 
mystery of making love, and of more use than con- 
duct is in war; for the bravest fellow in Europe max 
beat his brains out n the stubborn walls of a: 
town—But 5 185 SE 
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. Continues. Enter Lord MoRELOVE, and Sir CHARLES. 
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ACT Il, £ SCENE 43 | 2 : 
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a Tord Morelove. | | her 
vor Did not I bear up bravely ? hey 
Sir Cha. Admirably with the best bred insolence | 
in nature, you insulted like a woman of quality when [ 
ma 


her country- bred husband's e of her in the 

wrong place. > me 
I. Mor. Hal ha! Did you observe, when 1 firs it 
came into the room, how carelessly she brushed her + 
ehen over me, and when the company saluted me, 5 


| Stood all my while with her 1 2 to the ores: pow F hat te 
hal. 4 * 


Sir Cia. What ee Urs op gave beret, "Mt 
when you asked her, what made her 80 grape 10 
her old friends ? „ 

L. Mor. And whenever I offered any thing . 


of ie to a third pers, 5 - ng : q 
Sir Cha. Lobserve 7% aid 5 not eat above the arg a 


[> of a pigeon all dinner time. 


fo; 
Na 
th 
what affected care she took to direct her obcervations | 2 
FL 
th 
th 


T. Mor. And how she Mere when 1 told her, 
| hop ladyship had lost her Stomach pas _ 4 - 
rw Cha. If vou keep your temps . 8 Fae. | * 
T. Mor. Provided she sticks to her 1 1 believe. a 
1 may. u 
Sir — Ayel never foar her ; 3 1 warrant, in the 


* — 


Sights upon you. 
te widen the breach of my quarrel with her. | 


5 attempt that Will forward a misunderstanding there, 
for your lady's sake. A woman so truly good in her 


the world, my wife 


; when she sees th 


| them off as fast as I can. 
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kumour she i is in, she Won 2 as soon part . her 
zense of feeling. | 

Z. Mor. Well, "whats to be done next 3 

Sir Cha. Only observe her motions: for, by her be- 
haviour at dinner, I am sure she designs to gall you 
with my lord F oppington: if so, you must even stand 
ker fire, and then play my lady Graveairs upon 
her, whom T1} Be Pique, and * * 
your purpose. 

L. Mor. I understand 0 properest Wo- 

man in tlie world too; for she“ certainly encourage 

the least offer from me, in 9 8 of N her 


5 
Ser Cha. Right; and the iy encouragement she 
ges vou, at the same time wall give me a 7 


Z. Moy, Besides, Charles, 1 own I am fond of an any. 


natüre, ought. to have something more from a man, 
than bare occasions to prove her goodness. 

S Cha, Why, then, 1 upon honour, my lord, to give 
you proof that IL am positively the best husband in 
never yet found me out. 

L. Mor. That may be by her being the, best wife j * 
the world: she, may be, won't find you out. 

Sir Cha. Nay, af he. won't tell a man of his faults, 
m, how the deuce should he mend 
them : But, however, you see 1 am going. to leave 


zo 220 e tired of a «woman, is indeed, 'A ; pretty 
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tolerable assurance of a man's not designing to fool 


on with her Here she comes, and, if I don't mis. 
take, brimful of reproaches——You can't, 9 her in 
= N time Pl leave ys 


76 "Skis Lady Gravzarns. Kee? 
Your ladyship's most humble servant. Is the oo 
pany broke up, pray? 
I. Gra. No, my lord, they are just talking of basset z 
my Lord Foppington has a mind to tally, if 10 lord- 
ship would encourage the table. 
I. Mor. Oh, madam, with all my heart! But Sir 
Charles, I know, is hard to be got to it: T'll leave 


your ladyship to prevail with him. [Exit L. Morelove. 


[Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs Salute coldly, and 
PD trifle some time before they speak. 
T. Gra. Sir Charles, I sent you a note this 1 morn- 
ing x =; : 
Sir Cha. Yes, madam ; but there were some- pas- 
sages I did not expect FEA your ladyship'; : es Seem 
to tax me with things tha | 


& 5 Gra. Look you, sir, 'tis not at all material whe- 


ther I taxed you with any thing or no; I dowt desire 
Wu to clear yourself; upon my word, you may be 
very easy as to that matter; for my part, I am 
mighty well satisfied things are as they are; all T 
have to say to you is, that you neged not give your- 
self the trouble to call at my lodgings this afternoon, 
if you should have time, as you were pleased to send 
die word—and 0 Tar 1 sir, that's — 


LF bs * 74. 4 | e dose. ; 
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it: and since there must be an end of one's ridicu- 


; yant, 5 [ Going, he holds her. 


| you ought, at least, to stay till I am as ready as your. 
| ladyship ; ; and then, if we must 8 
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by Sir dia. Hold, madam. e e | 
I. Gra. Look you, Sir Charles, tis not your calling 
me back thatwill signify any thing, I can assure you. 
Sir Cha. Why this extraordinary haste, madam ? 
I. Era. In short, Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many things from you of late, that you know I have 
often told you I would positively bear no longer. 3 
But I see things are in vain, and the more people | 
strive to oblige people, the less they are thanked /for 


lousness one time or other, I don't see any time so 
proper as the present; and therefore, sir, I desire 
you would think of things accordingly. Vour ger- 


Sir Cha. Nay, madam; let us start fair, however; 1 


; Allien, ye Silent grots, and Shady groves ; 1 5 | | 
Ve Soft amusements of 6 our, growing loves;  ' 
Adieu, ye whisper*d Stghs, that'fann'd the fire, N I 
155 od the fg e 7 of Young desire. 


T. Gra. on, mighty well, sir; 1 am very glad we 
are at last c come to a, right understanding, the only 
way. I have long wished for; not but I'd have you W 
knbw I see your design thro” all your painted ease of 
resignation! I know you'd g give Jour Son} to make me Y 
. now. rg _ 

"Str Cha. Oh, fie, madam! upoy my wor I would 4 
not make you uneasy, if it were in my pomer. 9 4 


— 
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L. Gre. Oh, dear sir, you need not take such care, 
upon my word you'll find I can part with you With-. 
out the least disorder; I'll try, at least; and $0, once 
more, and for ever, sir, your servant: not but you 
must give me leave to tell you, as my last thought of 
; you too, that I do GELS. are a villain. 
bf | [Exit hastily. 
> Sir Che. Oh, your very WEE Servant, madam |— 
7 . [Bowing low. 
What a charming quality i is a woman's pride, that is 
5 strong enough to refuse a man her Favours, when he” 8 
weary of them——Ah1 


48 Np Re-enter Lady Gravranns: EO 0 
A L. Gra. Look you, Sir Charles; ; don't presume 
. on the easiness of my temper: for to convince you 
that 1 am positively i in earnest in this matter, I de- 
'  gire you would let me have what letters you have had 
of mine since you came to Windsor; and I expect 
you'll return the rest, as 1 will yourk, as soon as we 
come to London. 5 | 
Sir Cha, Upon my faith 8 I never the any; 
1 always put snuff in them, and so they wear out. 
. Sir Charles, I must have them; for * 
: tively I won't stir without them. | 
Sir Cha. Hal then I must be civil, 75 see. laid. 1 
Perhaps, madam, I have no mind to * with them a 
ea 
IL. Gra. Look you, sir, ihe” those sort of 98 "UM 
in N now jones” $ an coy: of "er thing between us 


b 


* 
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We are interru pted— 
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If you say you won't give h 155 must e' en WT 
them as well as I can. 
Sir Cha, .Ha that won't do "Lan 1 kad.“ Laa, 
IL. Gra. Who's there ? Mrs. Edging—Your keeps - 
ing a e sir, won't keep me, I'll assure you. 
| ö Mo Pp Tis Mg 
Be Freda rare Enter Epcixe.. | 


Eg. Did your ladyship call me, madam } 


IL. Gra. Ay, child: pray do me the favour to fetch 
my cloak out of the dining-room, | 

Edg. Yes, madam. | 

Sir Cha. Oh, then there's hope hay ps 

Edg. Ha! she looks as if my master had dare 
with her; I hope she's going away in a huff 
shan't stay W her en 1 warrant her——This is 


pure - [ Aide. Exit Sor og | 


 I®6ra. "EY Sir eu before I go, give me 
leave, now after all, to on nee you have used 


me thus ? | ee e 


1 


Sir Cha, What is it you call usage, ada 7 * 
Gra, Why, then, since you will have it, how 


comes it you have been so grossly careless and ne- 
glectful of me of late? Only tell! me eee e 


in 1 have deserved this. 
- ex Cha. Whys then, nn. mad 


* 


1 Epcine cones a cloak. | 


k 


* - 
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Lag. Here is your lallyship 8 e 
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T. Gra. Thank you, Mrs. Edging—Oh, law? pray 
: will you let somebody get me a chair to the door. 


Eag. Humph—She might have told me that before, 


if she had been i in such haste to 60. Lud. 2 

TZ. Gra. Now, sir. : 

Sir Cha. Then, seriously, I say I am of late grown 
8 very lazy in my pleasures, ** that I had rather lose 
« a woman, than go through the (plague and trouble 
&« of having or keeping her: and, to be free, I have 
found so much, even in my acquaintance with you, 
« whom I confess to be a mistress in the art of pleas- 


« ing,” that I am from henceforth resolved to follow 


no pleasure that arises Above the degree of amusement 
And that woman that expects I should make her my 
business; why—like my business, is then in a fair way 
of being forgot. When once she comes to reproach 
mo with vows and usage, and stuff—I had as 1: ef hear 


her talk of bills, bonds, and ejectments: her passion 
1 becomes as troublesome as a law-suit, and I would 


as soon converse with my solicitor. In short, I shall 
never care sixpence for any woman that won't be 
obedient. e 


I. Gra. III swear, sir, you Sins a very free way, 


. af treating people; I am glad I am so well acquainted 
with your Principles, een en . would 


. have me obe dient? 


Sir Cha, Why not? My Wilen 8 80 W [ think ahbe 
has as much pretence to be proud as your ladyship. ; 
I. ora. Lard i "is there no chair to be ys l N 
der? | | „ DES 


A 7 ? 
— 7 A - 
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Edg. Here s a Chair, madam, 

L. Cra. *Tis very well, Mrs. Edging: pray will 
you let somebody get me a glass of fair water? 

Eag. Humph—her huff is almost over, I suppose— 
1 see he's a villain still. | [Aside. Exit. 


IL. Gra. Well, that was the prettiest fancy about F 
. obedience, sure; that ever was. Certainly, a woman 
of condition must be infinitely happy under the do- 


minion of so generous a lover. But how came you 
« to forget kicking and whipping all this while? Me- 


ce thinks, you should not have left so fashionable an | 
4 article out of your scheme of government. 


„ Sir Cha. Um No, there is too much. a 
60 in that; though I have known them.of admirable. 


«ye in reformation of some * humourzome gentle- + i 
_ © women. my . 
I. Gra, But one thing more, and 1 have done 
: Pray, what degree of spirit must the lady- have, that 


Is. to make herself happy under 50 mes ä or- 


der, and tranquillity ? 


Sir Che. Oh, she must at least have as min Hirt | 
as your ladyship, or She'd give me no FR 30 


EE breaking it. 9 
L. Gra. No, W e be troublesome. You had .-- 
| better take one that's broken to your hand: there 
are such souls to be hired, I believe; things that will! 
rub your temples in an evening, till you fall fast asleep 


in their creatures, too, that think W 
Fi iy | 


E 
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© their reward. 1 fancy, at last, that will be the best 


method ſor the lazy passion of a married man, that 


| has out-lived his any other sense of gratification. . 


Sir Cha. Look you, madam; I have loved you very 


well a great while z now you would have me love you 


better and longer, which is not in my power to do; 


and I don' t think there is any plague upon earth, like 


a dun that comes for more money ane one is ever 
likely to be able to pay. =P: 
= Era. A dun!” Do you take me for a POE cir? 
Do 1 come a dunning to you? Walls in a heat, 
Sir. Cha. Hist! don' t expose voursel.— here 8 
company 83 „ 5 
I. Gra. I care not- A N Vou shall see, sir, 
1, can revenge an affront, tho? I despise the "wretch 
A dun! Oh, [ could die with laughs» 
TE 6 „ 
Sir Cha. So—she's in admirable order Here 
comes my lord; and, I am afraid, in the very nick 
gf his gecmipn rr 1 l 


8 N 
8989 : 


5 Ener Tord MoReLove. | 
723 Mor. Oh, Charles, een 8 all i is eat and | 


8 3 


© O77 Cha. What's the matter now TR 
L. Mor. I have been playing the fool vonder, even 


2 to contempt ; my senseless jealousy has confessed a 
- weakness I never shall forgive myself. She has in- 
sulted on it to that degree too— 1 can 't bear the 

eon, Charles, this weak still i is 5 mistress * 5 


} f 


* 

©; 

1 
** * 
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my heart! and I could dash my brains out to think : 
how grossly too I have let her know it. ; 


in this condition! he, habe} 5, | + 30 
-P present ease, or I shall burst. 
x be dohe to you? Ha, ha 


me with so much coolness and ill nature, and that 
| thing. of a lord, with so much laughing ease, such 


between my lord and her, pressed her by the hand, 
and in a whisper, trembling, begged her, in pity of 


from me with a cold smile, sat her down by the peer, 


pounds to have seen your face. Why, what in the 


setting a ligmed match to gunponder, to e youre 
; self up. a 1 wy 0 27 : 


[- 


4 H. THE CARELESS HUSBAND, 2 


Sir Cha. Ah, how it would tickle her if she Saw y. you | 


I. Mor. Pr'ythee don't torture me: think of ome 1 5 


Sir Cha. Well, well, let's hear, pray—What has 


I. Mor. Why, ever since I left you, she FL treated 


« an acquainted,” such a spiteful familiarity, that, at 
the last, she saw, and triumphed i in my uneasiness. 
Sir Cha. W and: 50 Jen left * room in a pet? 
Ha! Es | | 
I. Mor. Oh, worse, worse till for at tha, with 
half Shame and anger in my looks, 1 thrust myself 


herself and me, to Shew her good humour only. where 
she knew it was truly valued: at which she broke 


whispered him, and burst into a loud laughter, in vo "4 


Hoes |... py” 
Sir Cha. Ha, ha! then EY I a given bay | 


name of common sense had you to do with humility ? 
Will you neyer have enough on't? Death! 'twas- 


« 
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C. Mor. 1 see my folly now, Charles. But what 
shall I do with the remains of life that mw bas left 
„ 

Sir Cha. Oh, e it at * feet, by all means! 
put on your tragedy face, catch fast hold of her pet · 
ticoat, whip out your handkerchief, and in point blank 


| verse, desire her, one way or other, to make an end 
of the business. u a whining tone. 


5 40 Mor. What a fool dost thou make me 


Sir Cha. Tonly shew you as you came out of her 
hands, my lord. 


LK. Mer. How contemptibly have 1 behave my. | 


* golf? 


Sxͤir Cha, That's according as you bear her behavi- 
Our. 


L. Mor. Bear it! no—1 thank thee, Charles; thou 
hast waked me now; and if I bear it—— What have 


Fou done with my Lady Graveairs? 


Sir Cha. Your business, I believe She's ready 
for you; she's just gone don Stairs, and if you don't 
make haste after her, I expect her dern again, with a 
knife or a pistol presently. 

I. Nor. 51 'll go this minute. 


Str Cha. No, stay a little: here comes my 10rd; ; 


we'll see what we can get out of him, first. 
. Mor. Methinks, now, 1 could gs at her.” 


. Lord porrmo von. 
L. Fop. Nay, pr'ythee, Sir Charles, let's wi" 4 


I ; little of thee——We have been 50 chagres without 


25 


1 


« — 


how he came by it. 
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thee, that, stop my breath, the ladies are gone half 
asleep to church for want of thy compan yx. 

Sir Cha. That's hard, indeed, while your lordship 
was among them. Is Lady Betty gone too? 


L. Fop. She was just upon the wing; but I caught 


her by the snuff- box, and she pretends to stay to see 
if 1'll give it her again, „ 
I. Mor. Death! tis that I gave her, and the ls” 
present she would ever receive from me Ask him 
Il aside to Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. Pr'ythee don' t be os KT wa She give 


it you, my lord? 


I. Fop. Faith, Charles, I can't say she did, or she 


aid not ; but we were playing the fool, and I took, it 
——& {a—Ps$haw ! I can't tell thee in. French nei- 
ther; but Horace touches it to a nicety——twas 58 
uu direptum male pertinaci. 


robs Mor. So—but 1 must bear 6.4488 your N Ke 


chip has a mind to the s I'll stand by 8 in aw 
V 
I. Top. My lord, 1 am eats obliged to you ; ; 
but I am afraid | I cannot answer your mag} 5, 
much of the lady's favour. 

L. Mor. Not at all, my lord: *tis posdule 1 may. 


not have the same regard to her frown that mow MPR 
Ship has. | 


L. Fop. That's a bite, I am rat give a "Gat: 


e But here. She comes——Charles, stand by 


of his little finger to be as well with her as I am. 


. — 


1 , 
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* me——Must not a. man. be a vain coxcomb. now, 1 dot 
f think this creature followed one? | | 
Sir Cid. Nothing so plain, my lord. „ = 


T. 05 Finttering devil! EL. | 2 it 
. Enter Lady Berry, | by 

| 7. Betty. Pshaw, my Lord Foppington ! pr'ythee 
don't play the fool now, but give me my.snuff-box— ha 
Sir Charles, help me to take it from him. | "ay 


Sir Cha, You know I hate trouble, madam. 
©; Betty. Pooh FER make me stay till en 


are half over now. pa 
Ĩ, Fab. If you'll promise me not to go to church, | 

he 1 give it you. Jai 

L. Betty. I'll promise nothing at all; for positively th 

5 1 Will have it. [Struggling with lim. o 

f ih Fop. 3 I won't part with it. sh 

hal | F | [Struggles with her. 
L. Betty. Oh, you devil, you have killed my arm! g 
Oh Wel, if an let me have it, vl give you a oh 
better. 

I. Mor. Oh, Charles that has a view of distant 

5 kindness i in. - | [Aude to Sir Charles. | ye 

I. Tap. Nay, now I keep it ee find wm 

there” s a Secret value in it. P 4 1 tr 

f L. Betty. Oh, dismal | Upon my word, I am only 80 

ashamed to give it to you. Do you think I would of- 
fer such an odious fancied ny to any 1. 1 had n 


os least valve for? vie” ; 


1, 


ee 


8 


1 


— 


- out any mark of rhe Shall I beg oh! 
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Sir Cha. Now it comes a little nearer, methinks it 
does not seem to be any kindness at all, 

[Aide to Lord Morelove. 
oy Fob. Why, —__ madam, upon Second view, 
ik has not extremely the mode of a lady's utensil, . 
Are you sure it never held any thing but snuff? | 

L. Betty. Oh, you monster! . 

L. Fop. Nay, L only ask, because it seems to me to 
have very much the air and Oy of Monsieur 
Smoakandsot's tobacco-box. 77 > 

L. Mor. I can bear no more. | Toon 

Sir Cha. Why, don't, then; I'll step! in to the com- 
pany, and return to your relief immediately. Lait, 4 

L. Mor. 7o Lady Bet.) Come, madam, will your. | 


ladyship give me leave to end the difference? Since ws 


the slightness of the thing may Jet yau be row Fit with | 
Your 2277 : 


shi 105 5 

LB Bet. Oh, my lord, nobody sooner-—1 beg vou 
give it, my lord. [Looking earnestly on Lord F OP. who, 
Smiling, gives it to ve Mor. and then bows gravely to. 
her ] 

L. Mor. Only to have the honour of rata it to 
your lordship: ; and it there be any other trifle of 
mine your lordship has a fancy to, tho? it were a ns- 
tress, I don't know any person in the world that has 
80 good a claim to my resignation. | 

L. Fop, Oh, my lord, this Yn will duden 


mel 


"bo Mer. My lord, I do you but common justice. 


* / 5 4 a” 
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But from your conversation, I had never known the 
true value of the sex. You positively understand 
them the best of any man breathing; therefore 1 
Þ  - think every one of © common 4 22 ought to resign 
dio ou. 
Ei. Fop. Then, e your lordship i is the most 
obliging person in the world; for 1m sure your 


L. Mor. Oh, your lordship does me too much ho- 
nour | I have the worst Judgment i in the world; no 
man has been more deceived in it. 


L. Top. Then your lordship, I presume, has been 


: apt to choose in a mask, or by candle- light. 


5 Mor. In a mask, indeed, my lord, and of all 


"FW masks the most dangerous. 
L. Fop. Pray, what's that, my lord? 
L. Mor. A bare face. 
L. Fop. Vour lordship will — me, if I don't 


so readily comprehend. how a woman's babe face can 


7 hide her face. LH 


* 


judgment can never like any woman that is not the 
finest creature in the universe. ¶ Boing to Lady Betty. 


5 


L. Mor. It often nige her heart, my lord; and 


| \ therefore I think it sometimes a more dangerous mask 
than a piece of velvet: _ that”: 8 rather A mark than a 
disglüse of an ill woman. But the mischiefs skulk · 
ing behind a beauteous form give no warning; they 
are always, sure, fatal, and innumerable. . 
I. Betty. Oh, barbarous aspersion! My lord For 


pingtony have you nothing to Hay Sor the poor W- 


men? 4 


CCCCCWWGGWGGWC 


: bot cann't conceive how he ever could be, in love. 


was. [ Smiling. 3 


dome poor creature, and 50 you thoughr you were in 1 q 


| , tunate in her conduèt, that at last she brought me 
TI 
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L. Fop. I must confess, madam, nothing of this 
nature ever happened in my course of amours. I al- 
ways judge the beauteous part of a woman to be the _ 
most agreeable part of her composition; and when =] 
once a lady does me the honour to toss that into my. 
arms, I think myself obliged, in good nature, not to 
quarrel about the rest of her equipage. 1 
I. Betty. Why, ay, my lord, there's some „ 1 
humour in that now. f 
TL. Mor. He's happy in a plain Füglish stomach, | 
madam; TI could recommend a dish that's perfectiy 
to your lordship” $ gd where beauty i is the "OY Kue | 
to it. EP | 
L. Betty. "Eau | ” "I 
L. Fop. My lord, when my wine S right, 1 never 
care it Should be zested, 
L. Mor. I know some ladies would thank you er 
that opinion. 
L. Betty. My Lond Morel is really grown at 
a churl to the women, I don't only think he is not, 


F 


L. Mor. Vpun my 1 madam, : once thought I 


L. Betty. Pie, fie! W you think $0? 1 
fancy now you had only a mind to domineer over 


love, ha, hal . 
* Mor. The lady 1 loved, madam, grew 80 3 | 


. n PW 
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treat her with the same indifference and civility as I 
now pay your ladyship. 

L. Betty. And, ten to one, just at that time she 
never thought you such tolerable company. 

I. Mor, That I cann t say, madam; for at that 
time She grew so affected, there was no judging of 
her thoughts at all. ”= I[uMiimiching her. 

L. Betty. What, and $0 you left the poor ſs 9 


* you inconstant · creature : 
I. Mor. No, madam, to bind loved * on had 


been inconstancy; for She was neyer two hours to- 


gether the same woman. 
[ Lady Bet. and Lord Mor. seem to tall. : 


I. Fop. [ Aside.] Ha, ha, ha! I see he has a mind \ 
to abuse her; so I'll even give him an opportunity of 
© doing his business with her at once for ever My 
lord, I perceive your lordship is going to be good 
company to the lady; and, for her sake, I don't 
think it good manners in me to disturb 8 1 


1 Sir CHar LES. 


Sir Cha. My Lord Foppington | 
I. Fop. Oh, Charles! I was just wanting thee 
rk thee I have three thousand secrets for thee— 
3 have made such discoveries| to tell thee all in one 
word, Morelove's as jealous of 1 me as the deyil, he, 
he, —_— | 
Ser Cha. Is it poanible 7 Has the; given him es N 
5 casion 7. ] 
L. Fab. Only rallied. him to death upon uh: account; 


» 


1 #a it, Tur canrress nvsBanD. _ 

| she told me, within, just now, she'd use him Uke 

= a dog, and begged me to draw off for an opportunity. 
Sir Cha. Oh, keep in while the scent lies, and she 

t is your own, my lord. 


f I. Fop. | cann't tell that, Charles ; ; but I am sure 
| she is fairly unharboured ; and u hen once I throw off | 
my- inclinations, I usually follow them till the game 
has enough on't: and between thee and 1, she is 
| MW pretty well blown too; she cann't stand long, I be- | 
lieve; for, curse catch me, if I have not rid down . 
half a thousand pounds after her ER” N | 
Sir Cha. W hat do you mean? FM 1 
I. Fop. 1 have lost five hundred to her at pique _—_ 
zince dinner. = 
Sir Cha. You are a fortiinate man, faith; you are 5 
resolved not to be thrown out, I see. 1 
I. Fop. Hang it, what should a man come out my. | 
if he does not keep up to the sport? 
Sir Cha. Well pushed, my lord. 
IL. Fop. Tayol have at ber | 
Sir Cha. Down, down, my e "ware 
haunches ! > | 
L. Fop. Ah, Charles! [ Embracing him. ] Pr? Lathe, 
let's observe a little: there's a foolish cur, now I have 
run her to a stand, has a mind to be at her'by-him= "8 
self, and thou shalt see, she won't stir out of her way _ 
„„ ; [ They stand aside. 
L. Mor. Ha, ha! err ladyship is very grave of a 
sudden; you look as if your lover had insolently r. re · 
55 covered his common senses. e 
| Wy: . 


— 
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I. Betty. And your lordship is so very gay, and 
unlike yourself, one would swear you were just come 


from the * of FIG your mistress 2 of 


vou. 
L. Mor. No, faith, quite contrary ; . 1 Fa you 
know, madam, 1 have just found out, that, upon your 
account, I have made myself one of the most ridi- 
culous puppies.upon the face of the earth——I have, 


upon my faith—nay, and s _extravagantly Such, ha, 


ha, hal that it is at last become a jest even to myself; 
and I cann't help. 3 at it ſor the soul of me, 
"Ha, ha, ha! 


T. Betty, I want to cure him of that * now. 


e. ] My lord, since you are so generous, I I'lI tell 
you another eee Do you know, too, that 1 Still 
find, (spite of all your great wisdom, and my con- 
temptible qualities, as you are pleased, now and then, 


to call them) do you know, I say, that I see, under 


> all this, that you still love me with the same helpless 
passion: and can your vast foresight imagine I won't 
use you accordingly for these extraordinary airs you 
are pleased to give yourself 5 

L. Mor. Oh, by all means, madam ! tis fit you 
| - Should, and I expect it, whenever it is in your power 
Confusion! LAside. 
L. Betty. My lord, you have talked to me this half 


hour, without confessing pain. [ Pauses, and offs te 


Fape.] Only remember it. 
I. Mor. Hell and tortures! | 
L. Betty. What did you say, my lord,? 


to 


— 4 
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go # Mor. Fire and furies ! e 
L. Betty. Ha, ha! he's disordered—Now 15 am easy 

My Lord Foppington, have: you a mind to your: 

revenge at picquet ? ; 
L. Fop. I have always a mind to an opportunity of ä 

2 6 52 ladyship, madam. | 

[Lady Betty coquets with Lord Pap. 155 


. Mor. Oh, Charles! the insolence of this woman 235 
| might furnish out a thousand devils. | 


! 


Sir Cha, And your temper is enough to furnish out 
a thousand sueh women. Come away; I have busi- 
ness for you upon the terrace. 155 
L. Mor. Let me but speak one word to her. . 
Sir Cha. Not a syllable: the tongue's a weapon | 


you'll always have the worst at; for I see you have 


no guard, and she carries a devilish edge. 

L. Betty. My lord, don't let any thing I have said 
frighten you away; for if you have the least inclina- 
tion to stay and rail, you know the old conditions; 


tis but your asking me pardon the next day, and you 


may give your passion any liberty you think fit. | 

L. Mor. Daggers and death! | 

Sir Cha. Is the man distrafted ? 

I. Mor. Let me speak to her now, or T shall burst _ 
Sir Cha. Upon condition you'll speak ng more of | 
her to me, my lord, do as you please. 87 
L. Mor. Pr'ythee, pardon money know not what 
to do. | 

Sir . Come along; ; T'll set you to york, I wy | 

| "* "+4 att a 702 
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rant you—Nay, nay, none of your W 9 
Will you go? 
I. Mor Yes——and I hope for ever : 
| [Exit Sir Cha. pulling away Lord Mor, 
| E. Fop. Ha, ha, hal Did ever mortal monster set 


up for a lover with such unfortunate qualifications? 
I. Betty. Indeed, my Lord Morelove has some- 


thing strangely singular in his manner. | 
L. Fep. I thought 1 should have burst to see the 


5 creature pretend to rally, and give himself the airs of 


one of ug—But, run me through, madam, your lady- 
\Ship pushed like a fencing master; that last thrust 


was a coup de grace, I'believe : I'm afraid his honour \ 


will hardly meet your ladyship in haste again. 
I.. Betty. Not unless his second, Sir Charles, keeps 


J | him better in practice, perhaps Well, the humour 


of this creature has done me signal service to-day. I 
| must AP it up, for fear of a ee engagement. 
| X LAside. 
5 52 Fop. "Never was poor. wit 80 foiled at his own 
| weapon, sure! | 
I. Betty. Wit! had he ever any pretence to it ? 


L. Fop. Ha, ha! he has not much in love, I think, 


tho' he wears the, reputation of a very pretty young 
fellow among some sort of people; but, strike me 


Stupid, if ever 1 could discover common sense in all 


the progress of his amours: he expects a woman 
should like him for endeavouring to convince her, 
that she has not one good. quality belonging to we 
| —— tony <p ny. © 


2 
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L. Betty. That, I süppose, is only in a modest hope 
that She'll mend her faults, to n herself for his 


vast merit, ha, hal 


L. Fop. Poor Morelovet 0 see she cann't cali 


lim . [ Aside. 


L. Betty. Or if one ITE" had all those Cas, he -* 


does not consider that sincerity in love is as much out | 


of fashion as sweet snuff; nobody takes it now. 
L. Fop. Oh, no mortal, madam, unless it be here 
and there a *squire, that's making his lawful court to 
the cherry · cheek charms of my Lord Bishop's 1 1 
fat daughter in the country. a 
L. Betty. O what a surfeiting couple has he put Wes | 
gether - {Throwing her hand carelessly upon his, 


I. Fop. Fond of ine, by all that's tender——Poor 
fool, Pl give thee ease immediately. [ Aside.}—But, 


wadam, you were pieased just now to offer me my 
revenge at piquet Now here's nobody within, and 


I think we cann't make use of a better opportunity. 


L. Betty. Ol no: not now, my lord |I—1 ne a 
fayour I would fain beg of you first. ” 
L. Fab. But time, madam, is very precious i in thi 


place, and I shall not easily forgive . if I don't 7 


take him by the forelock. 
I. Betty. But I have a great mind 1 Hows: a Mug 


more sport with my Lord Morelove first, and would 


fain beg your assistance. 


I. Fop. Ol with all my heart; a upon Second 4 3 


thoughts, I don't knoy but piquing a rival in public 7, 


may be as goed sport as being well with a mistress in 
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private: for, after all, the pleasure of a fine woman 
is like that of her virtue, not so much in the thing, 
as the reputation of having it. [ Ade. ]=Well, ma. 
dam, but how can I serve you in this affair? 

IL. Betty. Why, methought, as my Lord Morelove 
went out, he shewed a stern resentment in his look, 
that seemed to threaten me with rebellion, and down- 


right defiance : now I have a great fancy that you and ; 


I should follow him to the Terrace, and laugh at his 
resolution before he has time to put it in practice. 


I. Fop. And's0 punish his fault before he commits 


it! hal hal ha! 


L. Betty, Nay, we won't give him time, if his cou- 3 


ey Should fail, to repent it. 


I. Fop, Ha! hal big! let me blood, if I don' . 


to be at it, hal ha! 85 
L. Betty. O! 'twill be such eden to see him 


bite his lips, and broil within, only with seeing us 


ready to split our sides in e n at nothing 


ha! ha! cats - 
L. Fop. Hal hal I see the creature does really like 


= me. [Aside.] And then, madam, to hear him hum a 
broken piece of a tune, in affectation of his not mind-' 
ing us— twill be so foolish, when we know he og 


us to death all the while, hal ha! 
L Betty. And if at last his sage mouth old 0 open 
in surly contradittion of our humour, then will we, 
in pure opposition to his, immediately fall foul upon 
every thing that is not gallant ; and fashionable: con- 


stancy shall be the mark of age and ugliness, virtue f 
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2 jest, we'll rally discretion out of doors, lay gravity 
at our feet, and only love, free love, disorder, li- 
: berty, and pleasure, be our standing principles. 9 
L. Tap. Madam, you transport me: for if everT 
was obliged to nature for any one tolerable, qualifi- 
cation, twas positively the talent of being exuberantly 
pleasant upon this subject I am impatient my fan- 
cy's upon the wing already let's fly to him. 
L. Betty. No, no; stay till I am just got out; our 
going together won't be so proper. ä 
I. Fop. As your ladyship pleases, madam—But 
when this affair is over, you won't —_ that I have 2 
p ne revenge due. 
I. Betty. Aye, aye! after upper I am for „ 
Nay, you Shan't Stir a step, my lord 
WM [Seeing her to the door. 
L, Fp. only to tel you, you have fixed me yours 
to the last existehce of my soul's eternal W 
T L. Betty, O, your Servant. Exit. 
L. Fop, Ha, ha! stark mad for m me, by all that's 
handsome |' Poor Morelove | That a fellow, who has 


8 eyer been abroad, should think a woman of her spi- 
* nt is to be taken by a regular siege, as the con- 
5 « federates do towns, when so many of the French 


successes might have shewn him,” the surest way 
i to whisper the governor.—. How can a coxcomb 
* give himself the fatigue of bombarding a woman's 
D understanding, when he may with so much ease 
© make a friend of her constitution JI see if I 
an shew him a little French play with * Betty 


7 


4 


Vorst of my symptoms 


1 
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let me see—aye, I'll make an end of it the old way; 
get her into picquet at het own lodgitigs—not mind 
one tittle of my play, give her every game before she's 
half up, that-she may judge of the strength of my in- 
clination by my haste of losing up to her price; then 
of a sudden, with a familiar leer, cry—rat piquet— 


Sweep counters, cards, and money all upon the floor, 


8 e, en est. faite. Exil., 


* 7 
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St Tie 2 Terrace. Enter Lath Berrr, and. ay 


#- 


Eas v. | * 


': Los Easy. Ts 


My dear, you really talk to me as if I were your lo- 
ver and not your friend: or else I am $0 dull, that 


by all you've said I cann't make the least guess at your 


real thoughts Can you be serious for a moment? 


25 Betty. Not easily: but 1 would do more to oblige 


vou. 


L Easy. Then pray deal e and tell me 


without reserve, are you sure you 158 love wy. Lord 


Morelove? 

L. Betty. Then seriousty1 think not But be- 
cause I won't be positive, you shall judge by the 
First, I own 1 like his con- 
versation, his person has neither fault, nor beauty 


well enough—1 Gow” t remember l ever secretly wished 


ing 


| Sur. 


disc 


apf 


n 
o 


1 
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myself married to him, er that Jever eeriously re- 
solyed against it. 

L. Zasy. Well, so far you are 8 safe: th 
come —ab to his manner of addressing you, what ef. 
fect has that had? 

L. Betty. 1 am not a little pleased to observe few 
men follow a woman with the same fatigue and spirit 


that he does me——am more pleased when he lets me 


use him ill; and. if ever I have a favourable thonght 


of him, 'tis who see he can't bear that usage. 

L. Easy. Have a care; that last is a dangerous 
ymptom he pleases your pride, 11 

L. Betty Oh! perfectly : : in that —.—1 own no mor- 


fal ever can come up to him, | | 


L. Easy. But now, my dear now comes the main 


oint—=— Jealousy! Are you sure you have never 
p \# * ty 


been touthed with it? Tell me that with a safe con- 
science, and then 1 pronounce you clear. 


4 J. Betty. Nay, then I defy him ; for positively 1 
was never jealous in my life. | 

I. Easy. How, madam | have you never been aired 
enough, to think a woman strangely forward for be- 


ing a little familiar in talk with him? Or, are you - 
sure his gallantry to another never gave you the least 


disorder? Were you never, upon no ee in an 
apprehension of losing him? +, _ 10 
I. Betty. Hahl! Why, madam— Bless me . 
wh—why,sure you don't call this jealousy, my dear? 
I. Eacy. Nay, nay, that is not the business Have 
you ever felt any thing of this nature, madam? 


; > 
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I. Betty. Lord! don't be so hasty, my dear—any 
thing of this nature O Lud | I swear I don't like 
it: dear creature, bring me off here ; J for I am ove 
; Highted out of my wits. 
L. Easy. Nay, if you can rally t your wound 
is not over deep; I'm afraid. | 
I. Betty, Well, that's comfortably said, hinder: 
La Fayy. But come to the point——How far have 
you been jealous ? 
L. Betty. Why, O, bless mel He gave the Ng 
sic one night to my Lady Languish here upon the 
terrace: and (tho' she and I were very good friends) 
I e I could not Speak to her in a week for't 
— Oh! | . 
L. Easy. Nay, now you may laugh if you can: for, 
take my word, the marks are. * . come 
—what else? 
JI. Betty. O, nothingelse, upon my word, my dear! 
L. Zac. Well, one word more, and then I give 
sentence: suppose you were hearti ly convinced, that 
| he actually followed another woman? : 
T. Betty. But, pray, my dear, what occasion is there 
to suppose any such a thing at all? . 
L. Eaꝶ. Guilty, upon my honour. 3 
I. Betty. Pshawl I defy him to say, that over I 
_ _-owned any mclination for him. 


-L. Easy. No, but you have ou him t eercible "ANT 


to guess it. 
L. Betty. If ever you see us meet again, youll have 


but little reason to think se, I can assure ou. 


+ 


0 


(« 


we 
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4 Eaxy. That I $hall see presently; for here comes 
Sir Charles, and I m sure 22 lord cann't be far off 


- 


Enter Sir 8 e 
Sir cia. Servant, Lady e dear, how do 


you da? 


L. Easy. At your service, my dear but, pray 
what have you done with my Lord Morelove? 
= Betty. Aye, Sir Charles, pray how does your 


pupil do? Have you any hopes of him? * he do- 


cible ? 


40 over me, as well as him, I own my hopes of him 


a are lost. 1 offer'd what I cou'd to his instruction, 

« * but he i is incorrigibly yours, and undone—and. the 
« news, I presume, does not displease your ladyship. 
«7x, Betty, Fye, fye, Sir Charles; you disparage 


44 © your friend, I am afraid you don. t take pains wth . 
p 


« him. 


9 Ser Cha. Hal I 1 Lady Betty, your good- 


oe nature won't let you sleep a nights: don't you . 


| 1 « dearly to hurt people? 


« L. Betty. O! your servant: then, without : a jest, 
« the man is so unfortunate in his want of patienge, 
« that, let me die, if I don't often pity him. 

Sir Cha. Hal Strange goodness—O. that I very 
« your | lover for a month. or two. 5 By 
1 L. Betty, What then, ; 

4. Sir Cha. I wou'd, make that pretty h heart 8 oY 

0 yours ach in a a fortpights | | 

H 


« Sir Cha. Well, madam, to confess your triumph * : 
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«L, Betty. Hugh—1 should hate you: your assur- 


t ance wou'd make your address intolerable. 


4 Sir Cha. I belieye it wou'd, for I'd * ad- 
cc Bren you at all. ; 
4 L. Betty, O! you clown you! | 


| “ [ Huting him with her . 
4% Sir Cia. Why, what to do? to feed a diseased 


1 pride, that's eternally breaking out in the affectation 
« of an ill-nature, that in . conscience 1 N 


44 js but affectation. 


L. Betty. You, or your friend, have no great 
&« reason to complain of my fond ness, 1 believe. Ha, 
8 « he, hal” | 0 0 


Sir Cha. | Looking earnestly at her.] Thou Ant 
creature! How can you make a jest of a man, whose 
' whole life's but one continued R from Your 


want of common, gratitude ? 
L. Betty, Torment! for my part, 1 really 1 


him as easy as you are. 
Sir Cha, Poor intolerable affe tation! Ten kb 


the contrary, you know him blindly yours, you know 
your power, and the whole pers of + ten * che 
poor and low abuse of it. 

L. Betty. — how do I use = I have: any” 


power . 


Sir Cha. You Ader 1 to Lats that wake bim 
mad, then punish him for acting against his reason: 1 
you've almost turned his brain, his common judg- 


& ment fails him;“ he is now, at this very moment, 


driven by his despair upon a project, in hopes to free 


3. 


\ 
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him from your power, that I am sensible, and s 
must every one be that has his sense, of course 


must ruin him with you, for ever. „ almost blush 


« to think of it, yet your unreasonable disdain has 
ate forced TY to it;“ and should he now suspect * 


offered but a hint of it to you, and in contempt of his 
design, I know he'd call my life to answer it; but I 
have no regard to men in madness, I rather choose 
for once to trust in your good- nature, in hopes the 
man, whom your unwary beauty had made miserable, 
your generosity wou'd scorn to make ridiculous. _ 

L. Betty. Sir Charles, you charge me very home; 
I never had it in my inclination to make any thing ri- 
diculous that did not deserve it. Pray, what is his 
business you think so extravagant in him? 

Sir Cha. Something 80 absurdly rash and bold, 


you'll hardly forgive ev'n me that tell it you. | 


L. Betty. 0 fie1 If it be a fault, Sir Charles, I I shall 


| consider it as his, not yours. Pray, what is it? 


« 7, Easy. I long to know, methinks.” a 

Sir Cha. You may be sure he did not want my dis- 
suasions from N.. & 

Þ *4 Berry. Let' s hear it. 

Sir Cha. Why this man, whom I have Kon to 


love you with such excess of generous desire, whom r 
have heard i in his ecstatic praises on your beauty talk, 
till from the soſt heat of his distilling thoughts, the 


tears have fal . 
IT. Betty. Ol Sir Charles — — {Blucking, 
Sr Che, Nay, grudge not, since is paxy to hear 
* 4 5 H F ; 77 ö | 
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1 Shit was (though you contemned it) once his merit: 
but now I own that merit ought to be forgotten. N 


L. Betty. Pray, sir, be plain. 
Sir Cha. This man, I say, whose e passion 


has so ill succeeded with you, at last has forfeited all 


his hopes (into which, pardon me, I confess my 


friendship had lately flattered him) his hopes of eren 


deserving now your lowest pity or regard. 

L. Betty. You amaze me For I cann't suppose 
his utmost malice dares ax8gult my reputation——agd 
what— 

Sir Cha. No, but he maliciously presumes the world 


will do it for him; and indeed he has taken no un- 


likely means to make them busy with their tongues ; ; 
for he is this moment upon the open terrace; in the 
highest public gallantry with my Lady Graveairs. 
“And to conyince the world and me, he said, he was 
44 not that tame lover we fancied him, he'd ven- 


« ture to give her music to-night: nay, I heard 


6 him, before my face, speak to one of the hautboys 
t to engage the rest, and desired they would all take 
6 their directions only from my Lady Graveairs.“ 

J. Betty. My Lady Graveairs! truly I ink my 
lord's very much in the right on't——for my part, 
Sir Charles, I don't see any thing in this that's so very 
ridiculous, nor indeed that ought to make me think 
either the better or the worse of him for't. 


Sir Cha. Pshaw! pshaw! madam, you and I know 


| tis not in his power to renounce you; this i is but” the 


poor disguise of a . passion, n ruffled to 
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a storm, which the least genile look from you can re- 


| concile at will, and laugh into a calm again. 57 Cs 
T. Betty, Indeed, Sir Charles, L shan't give amar © 


that trouble, 1 believe. 
Sir Cha... So I told him, Ka 6 are not all your, 


| complaints, said I, already owing to her pride; and 
can you suppose this public defiance of it (which you 
know you cann't make good top) won't incense her 


more against you? That's what I'd have, said he, 
staring wildly; 1 care not what de of mne, 80 L 
but live to see her piqued at it. 

L. Betty. Upon my word. I fancy my Jon will 


find himself mistaken—l1 shau't be piqued, I belieye 


I must first have a value for the thing I lose, be- 


fore it piques me: piqued | ha, ha, ha! { Disordered. 


Sir Cha. Madam, you've said the very thing I urged 
to him; I know her temper so well, said I, that 
though She doated on vou, if you once Stood out. 


against her, She'd sooner burst than shew the 5 


motion of uneasiness. 

I. Betty I can assure you, Sir cue my lord 
won't find himself deceived in your W 
piqued ! | Dy Sees: | 

Sir Cha, She WE... | . 


44 J. Fag. Alas, poor woman! how une do 6 our 


te passions make us” | 
TL. Betty, Not but I would advise him to have. a: 


little regard to my reputation in this business; I: 
would have him take heed of publicly affronting 
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Sir Cha. Right, madam, that's what 1 strictly 
warned him of; for, among friends, whenever the 


world sees him follow another woman, the malicious | 
| tea-tables will be very * to be free with your lady- 
hip. 


2. Betty. Id hate: him consider that, methinks. 7 


Sir Cha. But, alas! madam, tis not in his power to 
think with reason; his mad resentment has destroyed 


even his principles of common honesty: he considers 
nothing but a senseless proud revenge, which in his 
fit of lunacy tis impossible that either threats or dan- 
ger can dissuade him from. 

L. Betty. What does he defy me, threaten mel 


chen he shall see, that I have passions too, and know, 
as well as he, to stir my heart against any pride that 


dares insult me! Does he suppose I fear him? Fear 
the little malice of a Slighted passion, that my own 


scorn has stung into a despised resentment | Fear 


him! O! it provokes me to think he dare have uch 


a thought! 
L. Lag. Dear creature, don* t disorder vourzelf 


80. 
1. Betty. Let me but live to see him once more 


1E TRAC 


within my power, and I'll forgive the est of fortune. 
Z. Fag. Well, I am certainly very ill-natured 3 


« for though I see this news has disturbed my f friend, 1 
« can't help being pleased with any hopes of my 2 


« Graveairs being otherwise disposed of.” A 4. 
My dear, I am afraid you have provoked her a little 
too ho 


4 
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1 Sir Cha. oh! not at all V ou shall see Ill 1 


weeten her, and She'll cool like a dish of tea. 
Z. . I may see _ with his TION face 


Sir Cha. I am sorry. madam, you 50 wrongly judge 
of what I've told you; I was in hopes to have stirred 
your pity, not your anger: I little thought your ge- {2 
nerosity would punish him for faults, which you your- 

elf resol ved he should commit Vonder he comes, 


and all the world with him: might I advise you, ma- | 


dam, you should not resent the thing at all- 1 

would not so much as stay to see him in his fault; 
y, I'd be the last that heard of it : nothing can Sting - 
im more, or $0 justly punis his folly as your utter 

neglect of it. | 
1 Zap. Come, dear creature, be persuaded, and 

go home with me? Indeed it will aber more in- 

difference to avoid him. 

UE Betty. No, madam, Pl oblige his vanity for 


once, and stay to let him see how strangely he has 5 


ned 1 0 3 ; 
r Cha. Aside. ] O not at all to speak of; you had | 
as s good part with a little of that pride of yours, or I 
| Shall yet make it a very troublesome companion to 


you. [Goes from them and whispers Lord Morelove, 
Enter Lord Forrinxe ron; @ little after, Lord Monty 
LQVE, and Lady GRAVEAIRS, 


Fs Tap. Ladies, your servant— Ol we. baye wanted 
you beyond reparation such dixersion! 


4 


- 
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1 Betty. Well! my lord! have you. Seen | my Lord 
| Morelove ? 1 
L.. Fop. Seen him! ha, fa. ha, ha!—O1 I have 
such things to tell you, madam—you'll die- 
L. Betty. O, pray let's hear them, I was NETTED ina 
better humour to receive them. | 
*L."Fop; Hark you. [ They * 
I. Mor. So, she's engag'd already. {To Sir Cha. 
Sir Cha, So much the better; make but a just ad- 5 
vantage of my SUCCESS, and she's undone. | 


T. Tab. "I Ha! hat bat | 
. R. „ 


Sir Cia. Vou see already what ridiculous pains she 
is s taking to stir your jealousy, and cover her own. * 

I. Fop. 

L. 25 9 Ha! hat hal 

I. Mor. O, never fear me; for, upon my word, it 
now appears ridiculous even to me. 

' Sir Cha. And, hark you— [Whispers L. Mor, 

Ls Betty. And so the widew Was as full of airs as. 
his lordship ? © © KY 

Sir Cha. Only pond ts that, ang it 1s impossible you 


„, Aude. 
I. Mor. Dear Charte you have convinced _—_ and 
I thank you. . 


L. Gra. My Lord Morelove! What, de a6 7 you leave us? 
a Mor. Ten thousand F madam, I was but 
just - 
L. Gra. Nay, nay, no excuses, my lord, 80 you will N 
but let us have you again, ; : 


* 
"£ 


/ 


/ 
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Sir Cha. [ Aside to Lady Graveairs. 11 see von have | 
good humour, madam, when you like your company. 


. L. Gra. And you, I see, for all your mighty thirst 
F of dominion, could stoop to be obedient, if one 
5 thought it worth one's while to make you 80. BE 
* Sir Cha, Hal power would make her an admirable 
1 FF tyrant. 1 „ [Aides | 
* L. Easy. ¶Obaerving Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs.] 


8 there's another couple have quarrelled too, I find 


Those airs to my Lord Morelove, look as if de- 


Sgned to recover Sir Charles into jealousy: I'll en- 
- Leavour to join the company, and it may be, that wilt 
- \ et me into the secret. [Aside.) My Lord Fopping- 


f ton, I vow this is. very uncomplaisant, to engross SQ 
agreeable a part of the company to yourself. 
7 Ser Cha. Nay, my lord, this is not fair, indeed, to 
8 enter into secrets among friends Ladies, what say | 
„ eur l think we ought to declare against it. 
1 | 
. L. Betty, Well, ladies, I ought only to ask your par- 
; dan: my lord's excusable, for I would haul him into 
1 S corner. * 
4 L. | Fop. 1 swear *tis very hard, ho | * observe, two 
1 people of extreme condition can no sooner grow par- 
ticular, but the multitude of both sexes are immedi- 
ei up, and think their properties invaded— 
: L. Bet. Odious multitude 


L. Fop. Perish the canaille. 
| Z. Era. O, my lord, we women have all reason % 
be jealous of Lady Betty Modish's power. 


3 , 
* GN 
4 * 


— 


/ 


L. Mor. * As the men, madam, all 


| yourite, has been the ruin of many a prince's empire) i 


der the scandal of constancy; and I shall have al! the 


merit may succeed as well as your lordship" 8. 


6 ple i in the world — There are generally neglected 
wives, stale maids, or charitable widows, al wass ready 


| _ Wo the YO, hark you, Sir 8 | 
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have of my Lord Foppington; | besides, favourites of ; 
great merit discourage those of an inferior. class for . 


66 
their prince s service; he has W lost you one of 2 
your retinue, madam. ; 


J. Betty. Not at all, my lord; he 11 only made 
room for another: one must sometimes make vacan- po 
Cies, or there could be no preterments. 5 | 

L. Easy, Ha, ha! Ladies favours, my lord, like v0. 
places at court, are not always held for life, you know, 


L. Betty. No, indeed! if they were, the poor fine ” 
women would be always used like their wives, and no Ja 
more minded than the business of the nation. E 


T. Fay. Have a care, madam: an undeserving fa- 


I. Fop. Ha, ha! Upon my soul, Lady Betty, we 
must grow more discreet; for positively if we go on 
at this rate, we shall have the world throw you un- 


Swords of condition at my throat for a. monopolist. , 
L. Mor. Ol there s no great fear of that, my lord; 

though the men of sense give it over, there will be 

always some idle fellows vain enough to believe their 


I. Betty. Or if they should not, my lord, cast lo. 
vers, you Know, need not fear being long out of em- 
ployment, while there are 30 many well- disposed peo- 


to relieve the necessities of a disappointed pass ion 


* 
„ 
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p Lai Mor. [ Aside. ] So! she's stitr⸗d, I see; ; for all 


s for 

e of © her pains to hide it—she would hardly have glanced 
u an affront at a woman she was not piqued at.” 

nade L. Gra. [ Aside.) That wit was thrown at me, 1 We” | 

an. Wl Pose; but PI return it. 


L. Betty. [Softly to Sir Charles. ] Pray, how come 
like you all this while to trust your mistress so easily? 

Sir Cha, One is not so apt, madam, to be alarmed at 
ne he liberties of an old acquaintance, as perhaps your 


ue ladyship ought to be at the resentment * an ny 
used, honoprable lover. c 
ps L. Betty. Suppose 1 were alarmed, how does that 
ire) make you easy: es FIT. 
3 Sir Cha. Come, come, be wise at last; my trusting 
1 5 them together, may easily convince you, that, (as [ 
3 told you before,) I know his addresses to her are only 


outward, and it will be your fault now, if you let him 
20 on till the world thinks him in earnest; and a 
thousand busy tongues are Set ir ws malicious: ens 
be BY Quiries into your reputation. 
I. Betty: Why, Sir Charles, do you wh while 


\eir 

| he behaves himself as he does, that 1 won t convince | 
10% bim of my indifference? | 
17 Sir Cia. But hear me, madam ' 
8 . Ora. Aude] The air of that whisper looks 28 


sed if the lady had a mind to be making her peace again; 
and tis possible, his worship's being so busy in the 
matter too, may proceed as much from his jealousy 
of my lord with me, as friendship to her; at least 1 

fancy o: TINY I'm — to keep her still 


# 
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piqued, and prevent it, though it be only to gall him fra 
—Sir Charles, that is not fair to take a privilege fri 
you just now * N in my — -Fopping- 1 ; 
ton. 
L. Mor. Well observed, nada. oe Wa 
L. Gra. Besides, it looks 80 affected to whisper, 4 
when every body guesses the secret. twe 
L. Mor. Ha, ha, ha! „ 
L. Betty. OI madam, your pardon in a particular: A - 


but it is possible you may be mistaken the secret 
of people that have any regard to their actions, are I ee 
not so soon guessed, as theirs that have made a con- 
fidant of the whole town | <a 

I. Fop. Ha, ha, hal | he 

L. Gra. A coquette in her affected airs of Jisdain 
to a revolted lover, I'm afraid must exceed your la- 
dyship in prudence, not to let the world see, at the 
same time, she'd give her oye to make her peace . 
him: ha, ha! ' 8 

L. Mor. Ha, ha, hal ES 7 

T. Betty, Twould be a mortification, indeed, if it 
were in the power of a fading widow's charms to pre- 


vent it ; and the man must be miserably reduced, sure, P n 

that could bear to live buried in woollen, or take up | 
with the motherly comforts of. a ran an, 

i cho 

L. Fop. Ha, ha, ha! . | by 

TL. Gra. Widows, it seems, are FS 80 squeamish to CY 


their interest; they know their own minds, and take 
the man they lie, though i it happens to be one that 2 
N ; 4 


7 


* 
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froward, vain girl has disobliged, 1 is er to be 
friends with. 

L. Mor. Nay, Meusch it happens to wi one that ny.” 
fesses he once was fond of a 1 52. of folly, and after- 
wards aShamed on't. 

L. Betty. Nay, my wed there's no standing against 
two of you. 

L. Top. No, faith, that's odds at tennis, my lord : 
not but if your ladyship pleases, I'll endeavour to 


keep your back-hand a little; though upon my soul 


you may safely set me up at the line: for, knock me 
down, if ever I saw a rest of wit better played, than 
that last, in my life—— What "any "Jour Ns os N 
we engage? | 

L. Betty. As you lain: my lord. 

L. Fop. Ha, ha, hal Allons! tout de nn 
br. 

L. Mor. .O, pardon me, sir, I shall never think my- 
Self in any thing a match for the lady. N 

I. Fop. To you, madam. | 

L. Betty. That's much, my lord, OS the noel | 
knows you have been $0 ver Pry We me to 


play the fool with you. Pa 


I. Fop. Ah bien-jouè, Ha, ha, hal 
L. Mor. At that game, I confess your ladyship has 
chosen a much in med NE: ren 12 995 nnn i 
with. 0 2 110 5 
L. Fop. To me, madam——My lord, 1 presume t 
vhoevarbs lady ne e _ fool NY cow 0 
3 0 4 2 in 


Ul 
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least be able to give as much envy as the wise person 


that had nat wit Mints to keep well with her when 
he was so. 


L. Gra. Ol n my lord | Both parties must Ne be 


greatly happy; 3 for, I dare swear, neither will e 
any rivals to disturb them. | 
J. Mor. Hal ha! 


* 4 Belly... None that will distarb uw. 1 385 


swear. . 
I. Fop. Hal ha! ba! 
L. Mor. | 
L. Era. Hal hal hat. 
I. Betty. 


Sir Cha. I don't wk nm you are 
all in extreme good humour, methinks, I hope: there 8 


none of it affected. 
L. Eagy. I shou'd 10 loth to answer for my but my 


"Pars Foppington. F L Aside. 


L. Betty. Mine is not, „on swear. 
I. Mar. Nor mine, Pm sure. 1 oo 
T. Gra. Mine's sincere, 8 W W On 


L. Fop.. And may the eternal frowns of the whole 
sex doubly demme, if mine is not. 


L. Eazy, Well, good people, I am mighty glad to 


hear it. You, have all performed extremely well: 
but if you please, you Shall ev'n 19 5 over _ wit 


TY go 


now, while it is well. 5 
. Betty. ¶ To herself. ] Now. L see © his havnt: Tu 


stand it out, if I were sure to die fort. | 
Sir Cha, You 1 not have proceeded 80 far 
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with wy Lord Foppington, after what 1 had told 
23 you. C Aside to Lady Betty. 
— L. Betty. Pray, Sir Charles, give me leave to > un 
derstand myself a little. 
, Sir Cha. Your pardon, madam. I. thought: a right 
by understanding wou'd have been for ome your interest 
5 and reputation. : 
L. Betty. For Nis, perhaps. | 155 
bh Sir Cha. Nay, then, "madam, it's time e for me to 
take care of my friend. Pg ek 
To Betty. 1 never, in the least, doubted your end- | 
Ship to him in any thing that was to o Shew yourself my 
enemy. . 
Sir Cha. Since I see, madam, you have SO vnduais- 
= ful a sense of my Lord Morelove's merit, and my 
s eervice, I shall never be ashamed of using my power | 
hy henceforth 1 to keep n Nagin out of FR N 
ny oo 3 
de. I. Betiy. Was ever any thing 50 inealent) I ob 55 
find in my heart to run the hazard of a downright 
x compliance, if it were only to convince him, that my 
4 me perhaps, is not inferior to his. {To hervelf, 
ole I. Easy. My Lord Foppington, 1 think you gene- 
| rally lead the company upon these occasions. Pra 
to will you think of some preitier sort of diversion for 
U: | us than parties and whispers ? 24s 9 4 7 
wit I. Fop. What say you, ladies, Shall we step 5 veg 4 
3 See what's done at the basset- table? 2 
Wil | E Betty, With all my heart; Lady reed 1 


* . I think tis the best thing we can "_ and 
far HG £90) Wink waa £516; 1 | 


4 
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where you dined—— What say you, my lord? 


in: I suppose you'll be at my Lady Easy's by and 

by, and if you'll give me leave there — . | 
I. Mor. If you please to do me that honour, ma- M. ( 
dam, I shall certainly be there. 


- 


— 


because we won't part to- night, you shall all mp | 


L. Mor. Your ladyship may be sure of me, madam, 
L. Fop. Aye aye | we'll all come. 
L. Easy. Then pray let's change parties a little, 


My Lord Foppington, you shall *squire me. 
L. Fop. Ol you do me honour, madam. _ 
IL. Betty. My Lord Morelove, pray let me 1 
with you. 
I. Mor. Me, madam ? | 
We Betty. If you please, 'my lord, 2 
I. Mor. Ha! that look shot through me. What 
. ean this mean?  _ 1 5 Aude. | 
I. Betty. This is no proper place to tell you what 
it is, but there is one thing I'd fain be truly answered 


: | a 
IL. Betty, That's all, my lord. . 'v 
I. Mor. Is not your ladyship for walking 3 N 
J. Betty. If your lordship dares venture with me. y 


I. Mor. Ol madam! [Taking her land.) How my 


. heart dances! what heay'nly music's in her voice, A 
when softened into kindness. Aide. n 


L. Betty, Hal\ his hand trembles——Sir Charles 5 


1 may be mistaken. / © 


L. Fop. My Lady Graveairs, vi woot: Jet Sir 00 


5 n. leave us? [Excunt. 


[Manent Ser Charles ond Lady Graveairs. 


— 


le. 


. 
N * * 
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* Gra. No, my lord, we'll follow you stay a 
r mo - [To Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. 1 chought your var designed to ok 
low: them. 

I. Gra. Perhaps 1d speak with you. 

Sir Cha. Butz e, erge- we shall certainly 
be observed. | 

L Gra. Lord, Sir, if you? think it uk a favout. 

Exit hastily. 
Sir ia. Is she gone! let her! g0, &c. LO SIngeng. 4 


— 


3 
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ACT v. SCENE I. the 


Continues. Enter Sir ( CHARLES and Lord MORELOVE. 
Sir Cranes, | 
Cons a little this way- My Lady Enns had 
an eye upon me as I stole off, and I'm apprehensive 
will make use of any opportunity to talk with me. 
T. Mor. Ol we are pretty safe ue dat 
were speaking of Lady Betty. | - 
Sir Cha. Aye, my lord !] say, notwithetaading 
al this sudden change of her behaviour, I wou'd not 


have you yet be too secure of her: “ for, between 


« you and 1, since I told you, I have professed my 


4 self an open enemy to her power with you, tis not 


40 impossible but this vr) air of de humour "Ry". 
OP” wo wp T 7 2 
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« very n proceed from a little woman's pride, of 
tc convincing me you are not yet out of her power. 


ec no advantage of it? 


44 look you Death! my Lady Graveairs ! 
| « L. Mor, Hal she will have audience, I find. 
4 Sir Cha. There's no avoiding her——the truth 


et while — I see there is but one way of getting rid 
- © of her — I must even appoint her a day of pay- 
cc ment at last.“ If you'll step into my lodgings, my 


a moment. : 4 


. Mor. . well; Pll stay there for you. 
A Exit Lord Morelove. 


Enter Lady Gravzans on the other ride. 


| h 
= * i; Gow Sir Charles l 

= Sir Cha. Come, come, no more * ** repiogeh- 
| ful looks; . you'll find, madam, I have deserved bet- 
ter of you than your jealousy imagines—Ts it a fault 


may be a proper time to talk, and of my contriving 
too you see I just now chock off my, Lord chad 
love on purpose. | 
I.. Gra. May !] hotties ae + 340 
Sir Cha. Still doubting my sdelity, and wixtaking 


y 4iscretior for want of good - nature. 


« [,.. Mor. Not unlikely, But stilt, can we make 


r Che. Tinte what I have been thinking We 
5 ce phy I have owed her a little good-nature a great 


lord, I'll just give her ee and be with you in 


to be tender of your reputation * fye, fye— This 


1 Se Era. _ think me trouplexame——Por I 


pf 


de 


« * 
3 
N * ﬀ * 
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6 confess "tis death to think of parting: with you: 


since the world sees for you I have neglected friends 
' « and reputation, have stood the little insults of dis- 
4 dainful prudes, that envied me perhaps your friend- 
« ship; have borne the freezing looks of near and 


cc general acquaintance Since this is 80 -ddon't let 
« them ridicule me too, and say my foolish vanity 


« undid me? Don't let them point at me as a cast 


6c mistress ? 


« Sir Cha, You wrong me, tosuppose the * 5. 
« you'll have better of me when * meet: When 


shall you be at leisure: | (4 
L. Gra. I confess I would see you once in if 


at I have more to say prove ineffectual, perhaps it 


may convince me then, *tis my interest to park v 
you—Can you come to-night, Wy 
Sir Cla. You know we have company, and I'm 
afraid they'll stay too late—Cann't it be before ap- 
per ? What's o'clock now ? . 1 
L. Gra. It's almost 1 
Sir Cia. At seven then be sure of me, „ Ul 25 re 
have you go back to the ladies, to avoid zuspieion, 
and about that time have the vapours. 5 45 


— 


L. Gra. May I depend upon you? RO [Brits | 


Sir Cha. Depend on every thing A very troublo- 
some business this Send me once fairly rid on*t—if / 
ever I'm caught in an honourable affair again! -A 


debt now that. a little ready civility, and away, would 


satisfy, a man might bear with; but to have a rent- | 


charge upon one 8 good · nature, with an ynconscions 


* 


- 
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able long scroll of arrears too, that would eat out the 
profits of the best estate in Christendom—ah—into- 


lerable! Well! PlF even to my ow; 8 Shake off 
the en on't. n 0 e 


1 Baue Toy Soon and 1 Lad) EasY. ns 
"EE L. Betty. I observe, my dear, you have usually 


4 this great fortune at plav, it were enough to make 


«one waopect your good luck with an husband. 


. Easy. Truly 1 Gon't as pane of ay Tune | 
46 endet, way. | 


L. Betty. Pryitee tell me, you are ofitin vides 
«© me to it; are there those real comfortable advan- 


40 tages in marriage, that our old aunts*'and- grand- | 


6 mothers would persuade us of ? 
L. Easy. Upon my word, if I had the worst kid 
66 « band, in the world, Tshould still think so. | 


4 L. Betty. Ay, but then the hazard of not having 


«© a good one, my dear. 

IL. Easy. You may have a good one, I dare say, 
« if you don't give airs till you spoil him. . 
I. Betty. Can there be the same dear, full delight 
6s in giving ease as pain? Oh, my dear, the thought 
44 of parting with one's power is insupportable. 
L. Easy. And the keeping it, till it dwindles into 
« no power at all, is most ruefully foolish: -- 
e Betty. But still to __—y before one 's heartil j 
WJ in love—— © 

„ L. Easy. Is not half so formidable a e 
** . if I have any eyes, my dear, you'll run no great 


% 
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e hazard of that in venturing on my Lord Morelove - 
«© You don't know, perhaps, that within this half 
ec hour the tone of your voice 15 stran e; softened to 
« him: hal hal hal 

L. Betty. My dear, you. are poxitively, 0 one or 
« other, the most censorious creature in the world— 
«and so I see it's in vain to talk with you Pray, 
« will you go back to the company ? 1 1 
„L. Eazy. Ah! Poor Lady Bett!! _ [Exeunt.” 


2 
1 


* 


 \ 
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Changes to Sir 1 LES's 3 Enter Sir 
CnaxlLes and Lord MoRELOVE. _. 

L. Mor. Charles) you have transported mel you 

have made my part in the scene so very a vowy tis 


. impossible I should fail in it. 
Sir Cha, That's what I considered z 1 now 3 


more you throw yourself into her power, the more I 
shall be able to force her into yours. 8 
IL. Mor. After all, (begging the ladies“ pardon) 
your fine women, like bullies, are only stout when 
they know their men: a man of an honest courage 
may fright 'em into any thing! Well, I am fully in- 
structed, and will about it 4 t het 80 80 


along with me ? 


Sir Cha. That may not t be 80 — n 
have a little business upon my hands. | 


% 


4 
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" ds Mor. Oh, 1 your Servants gir—Good . to 28815 4 


you Shan't stir. 
Sir Cha. My lord, your Servant—[ Exit Lord Mor. 1 


So! now to dispose myself *till *tis time to think of 


my Lady Graveairs—Umph ! I have no great maw to 
that business, methinks—T don't find myself in hu. 
mour enough to come up to the civil things that are 


usually expected in the making up of an old quarrel WW yo 
 ——[Edging crosses the stage.] There goes a warmer ¶ jac 


home, to make her peace with me—let me see—aye, 


these occasions. |  [Goang, 


young fops may talk of their women of quality but 


temptation by half ;——Hal into my wife's bed- 
chamber tool question if the jade has any great 


business there — I have a fancy she has only a mind 
to be taking the opportunity of no body's being at 


I shall have time enough to go to her ladyship after- 
wards— Besides, I want a little sleep, I find Vour 


to me now, there's a strange agreeablę convenience in 
a creature one is not obliged to say much to upon, 


Enter EDGING. 


' Fg. Did 3 you call me; vr? © nts 
Sir Cha. Hal all's right—f aud. Lees ed 


: 1 did call you. = RN [Sits down, 


Edg. What would you bite to have, sir? | HE 
Sir Cha: Havel Why, I would have you grow ai Cha 
ae girl, and know when you are well used, hussy. W - 


Lag. Sir, I don't complain of any thing, not I. 21 


5 upo! 
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Sir Cha. Well, don't be uneasy—I am not angry 

with you now Come and kiss . | 1 1 
Zadg. Lard, sir! | | y 
Sir Cia. Don't be a fool, now-—Come a ; {08 
EZdg. PS | [Goes 10 Aim. 
Sir Cha. No wry face—50—sit Gown,” I won't have 

you Jook grave mne, let u me see you smile, you... 

jade, you. „„ 
dg. Hal hac! . — 
Sir Cha. Ah!] you melting rogue. | 
£4g, Come, don't you be at your tricks NOW— 

Lard1 cann't you sit still and talk with one! I am.” 

sure there's ten ſimes more love in that, and al 

times the satisfaction, people may say what they will. 
Sir Cha. Well! now you're good, you shall have 

your own way—L am-going .to lie down in the next 

room ; and, i nce you love a little chat, come and 

gown over me, and you $hall talk me 


throw my ni 

to sleep. _ | | [Exit Sir Charles. 

© Eag. Ves, sir——for all his way, I see he likes me 
ill. | [Exitafteriim. 


dane to hs 8 Enter Lanka berrr, = - . "31 
Eas v, and Lord MORELOYE.. fs. | 


e Nays thingy eee yan ame 
upon 18 * eg now and ou a little Wen 


(4 

i * : 
» 
© 


3 >, LF * 
* hrs "+ £2. 3% 
32 A3 4 E > 1 
* we . Y — 4 
* As 464 » 2 8 
» ” , % n 4 
I þ * f $3.98 - IS % * 0 - o 
EY G a A 2 *. a 
WISE PF 4, I A ti AW i ad e OS” 
4 2 5 7 " *. yo 
4 "io + n 
Z 
— 2 75 54 
. 
4 4 * 


eee 


3 


_= -.. THE CARELESS HUSBAND. Ad . 


my Lord! Foppington does not want wit sometimes to 4 
* him a very tolerable woman's man. w 
w. 


_ T. Betty. But such eternal vanity grows tiresome. 

I. Easy. Come, if he were not so loose in his mo- 
rals, his vanity methinks might be easily excused, con- 
Sidering how much 'tis in fashion: for, pray Tau 
what's half the conversation of most of the fine young 
people about town, but a perpetual affectation of ap- 
pearing foremost in the knowledge of manners, new 
and scandal? and in that I don't see any body 
comes up to him. 4 

I. Mor. Nor I, Wa here he comes 
Pray, madam, let's have a little more of him; nobody 
shews him to more advantage than your ladyship. 
I. Bet. Mays with all my heart; you'll rome me, 


my lord. | 
| = Mor. Upon occasion, madam—— ' 


I. Eaxy. Engaging upon parties, my 2 x 
7 LG and mi mg to L. Mor. | 


- Enter Lord Forrind rox. 


L. Fop. So, ladies ! what's the affair now # 

| Z. Bet. Why, you were, my lord 1 I was allowing 
you a great many good qualities, but lady Easy says 
you are a perfe& hypocrite : and that whatever airs 
you give yourself to the women, she's confident. you 
value no woman in the world equal to your own lady. 

. Fop. Vou see, madam, how Lam scandalized 2 
„ your” account. But it's 30 natural for a prude il 7 


6 711 bs” »4 - 12 —— 2 r N 3 0 7 1 Nr | 


| 
1 
1 
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to be malicious, when a man endeavours to be well 
with any body but herself; did you ever observe che. 
was piqued at that before? hal ha! Oe 
I. Bet. IAl swear you are a provoking creature. 
L. Top. Let's be more coat G 3 her 
disorder I hal hat. _ ; 
I. Bet. Hal ha! har 155 . 8 


L. Top. Stap my breath, 3 150 K Easy is an ai | 
mirable discoverer—Marriage is indeed a prodigious 
security of one's inclination : a man's likely to take 


a world of pains in an employment, where 1 . 


be turn'd out for his'idleness. © | * 


L. Bet. I vow, my lord, that's vastly generous 60 


all the fine women; you are for giving them a despo- 


tic power in aiding I _ to reward and Pan as they 
think fit. 
L. Fop. Ha} kl Right, adi! wha denise 

beauty without power ? And a fine woman when she“ 


married makes as ridiculous a hs ts as a a beaten bene; 5 


ral marching out of a garrison. 


L. Eaꝶ. I'm afraid, Lady Betty; the bender ke 
in your use of power, would be from a too heedless 
liberality ;. you would "HONG wa d the wg eas bis | 


merit. go HOT 23% K. 9 | | 
L. Fop. Parts again, y all that 9 \fretful—Well, 


e to * envy is a bee, inexpressible. 


eee e e ART ede e ee. 
"3 Ber. Hal Ra a Gen $3.3 5 er 115598 203 an 


IL. Easy. Does de Kim well, y led, 85 3 
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I. Mor. PerfeRiy, and me to myself For now 
F almost blush to think I eyer was uneasy at him. 
. Tay 
| L. -Fop. Lady Eazy, I 70 . chougand n I'm 
afraid I am rude all this while. 1 
L. Easy. Oh, not at all, my lord, you are . 


good company, when you please: not but in some 


things, indeed, you are apt to be like other fine gentle. 
men, a little too loose in your principles. 


I. Fop. Oh, madam, never to the offence of the | 


ladies; I agree in any community with them; nobody 
is a more constant ee when the * women 
are |, RIC 

T. La. Oh fye, my lords you ought not to go for 
their sakes at all. And I wonder, you that are for 
being such a good husband of your virtues, are not 


play. | "Is © OR 


. Betty, Lampoons and play madam, are only Jon 


things to be laughed alt. 
hi Top. Odso l ladies, the coprt's coming home, I 
shall not we make our n I 
#4 Betty. Oh, by all means. 


L. Easy. Lady Betty, I must leave you: * In am 


ebliged to write e e and 1 ; ym A Stk 
me time after supper. 5 | 
F. Baty. Well, my * Th Wn a hoot visit 
and be with you, [Exit Lady Easy. I Pray what's * 
n Lady Grave ais 
L. Mar. Oh, I believe she's gone home, maden, 


1 4 18 not to be 1 8 1 


p, 


v I. Fop. And where's Sir Charles, my lord 1 
5 L. Mor. I left him at his on lodgings. 
Ye I. Betty. He's upon some ramble, I'm n 
m I. Fop. Nay, as for that matter, a man may ram- 
| ble at home sometimes But here come the chaises, 
Vs we must make a little more ee madam. [ TZreunt. 
2 1m—— —_ ee e 
e. \ 8 FCC 

| SCENE TJ. 11 1 
dy Changes to Sir CHARLES's Lodgings, Enter Lady 
en Easy and a Servant. _ \ 2 
b L. Easy. Is your master come home? 41.1 8 
or Serv. Yes, madam. * | er rn l 
or I. Easy, Where is he? 92 2 0 
ot Serv. I believe, madam, he's laid donn t to a 
ra L. Easy. Where's Edging? Bid her get me some 
N ax and paper stay, it's no matter, now 1 think 
ly on it—there s some above upon my toilette. 
5 | ns Several; w_— . 
11 — — N | 
F 7 WIT 22 ft 
arts - SCENE V. 
ve I Opens and discouers Sir CHARLES without his Perrwigg 
7 end EDGING by him, both asleep in two easy Chairs. 
it WM Then enter Lady Wen, who starts and abu, ume 
=M time unable to speak.,,, 1 1 
wg 1 Easy. Hal e me, virtue, patience, reazon 
m, n me rn this TROY _ or let 9 
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Me think my dreaming senses are deceiv'd | 

For sure a sight like this might raise the arm 

Of duty ev'n to the breast of love ! At . wo 
Ell throw this vizor of my patience off: 

Now wake him in his guilt, 75 

And bareſac'd front him with my wrongs. 

PH talk to him till he blushes, nay, till he—— 
Frowns on me, perhaps — and then 
I'm lost again The ease of a few tears 

Is all that's left to me — | 

And duty too forbids me to menlt, i 

When I have vow'd obedience Perhaps | | 
The fault's in me, and nature has not formd 
Me with the thousand little requisites 6 
That warm the heart to love——_ 

Some trhere there is a fault — | 
But Heav'n best knows what both of us a 2 
Ha l bare headed, and in so sound a sleep! 
Who knows; while thus expos'd to th unwholegome air, 
But Heav in offended may o' ertake his crime, 
And, in some languishing distemper, leave him 

A severe example of its violated laws 
Forbid it mercy, and forbid it love. 

e may prevent * 92 


S Foie [Takes a Steinhirk off her nech 9887 75 it genth 


dds hrs head. 
Abd if he should wake offendet at my too busy care, 
let my heart- breaking biene, duty, and my fond 


3 plead my pardon ls Exit. 


[After she has been out come time, a bell rings; 


* 


* wales * stirs Sir Charles, 


-_ . 1. 
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Ser Che. How now! ve the: matter? 
Edg. Oh, bless my soul, e e . 


ir Cha. Go, go then. [Bell rings. 


Edg. Oh, lud! my head's in such a condition too. 
{Runs to the glass] I am coming, madam— Oh, lud! 
here's no powder neither Here, madam. Exit. 

Sir Cha. How now ? ¶ Feeling the Steinkirk upon his 
head.) What's this > How came it here? | Puts on his 
wig. | Did not 1 see my wife wear this to- day 
% Death! she cann't have been here, sure It could 
« not be jealousy that brought her home—for my 
« coming was accidental—so too, I fear, was hers— 
% How careless have I been ?—not to secure the door 


« neither Twas foolish— It must be sol She cer= J.- 
44 tainly has seen me here sleeping with her oman s ; 


5 « —if so, how low an hypocrite to her must that sight 
. have proved me — The thought has made me 
air,: © despicable ey'n to myself How mean a vice is 


« lying, and how often have these empty pleasures ö 


« lulled my honour, and my conscience to lethargy, 

« while I grossly haye abused her, poorly skulking 

c behind a thousand falsehoods ?—Now I reflect, this 

| te has not been the first of her discoveries'—— How 
ently (| contemptible a figure must I have made to her? 
IA crowd of recollected circumstances confirms me 

are, now, she has been long acquainted with my follies, 
ond and yet with what amazing prudence has she borne 
it. ¶ the secret pangs of injured love, and wore an ever- 

lasting smile to me? This asks a little th — 

les, 8 K i bh 4 „ 
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þ zomething should be done — I'll see her n and 
be en from r behaviour. ä { [Exit h 
— N 4 * 7 

CHOY HI. n 

2 3 

a 

cut. to another Room. Enter 1) Fasy and 6 
„ EDciNG. 2 8 = 7 

3 IL, Lag. Where have you been, Baie 1 
Fag. Been, madam! III came as soon as I b 


ard you ring, madam, _ | 
Ti. Eazy, How guilt confounds her! 1 * bas 8 
low my thought—Fetch my last new sack hither—1 ; 


8 have à mind to alter it a little make haste. d 
e,, madam——1 see she does not suspect If 
any thing. | Exit. ; 


= 3 £asy. Heizh bel. [Siuing 4 Þ L. ey forgot 
Kc. but I'm unfit for writing now Twas an hatd con- 

| fi &—yet it's a joy to think it over: a secret pride, 8 
to tell my heart my conduct has been just——How 'y 
' zuperior innocence that bears fs Mets chere 8 2 
pleasure ev'n in the melanclioly of a quiet conscience 


Away, my fears, } It is not yet impossible for while b 
his human nature is not quite. Shook 0 J ought not 5 
io Sar irons þ POPE ET TE fn 2 91 F A 8 


0 Ke enter Epo o, with, a Sack. ; 
29 [FA any | 


75 


— 
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nd L. Easy.. So, sit down there— and, let me see— bs 
it, here——rip off all that silver. 1 
5 Eag. Indeed, I always thought, it would- po 


your ladyship better without it—— But now suppose, 
madam, you carry*d another row of gold round the 
. 3collops, and then you take and lay this silver plain 
all along the gathers, and your ladyship will perfectly 
see, it will give the . ten thousand times an- 
othe hair. 55 . 
Z. Easy, Pr ythee don't be impertinent; o as 1 
Py bid vou. | 
£2g. Nay, bi” 10 al my: heart, your = 


Co ship may do as you please. . 15 

—1 L. Eagy. This creature grows s 80 as; and 5 
are not 2 with e lest he should think it jea- 

& 1 jo ho 8 wei Tons. x 
t; 5 8 ä 3 7 % 
- E” Wi e e Enter Sir Cannes. i | 

e, Sir Cha. So, my. dearl What, at wotk i how are 

0 you employed, pray? Hg ; 2 
h T. Eagy. I was thinking to alter this sack here. IG 7 
a Sir Cha. What's amiss ? Methinks it's very pretty. - 
ve Edg. Yes, sir, it's pretty enough for that matters 


le but my lady has a mind;s it dons be prope too. 
n = Cn Cha. Indeed! 
- L. Easy. I fancy daun gold and black would be. 4 
= come me better 4 9 7 
Sir Cla. That's a grave 3 my dear. £385" 
* O, dear sir, not at all, my * IJ much i in the 
4 


* 


108 © THE CARELess' ven ann. 44. 


ol. 
Sir Cha. Leave the room. . 
ag. Lord, sir! I cann't'stir——I 25 my" to 
Sir Cha. 880 | * [ Angrily. 
Lsg. (Throwing down the work hastily, and crying, 
dude. ] If res I e to him again, Vil be burned. 
5 | [Exit Edging; 


you——and which you well may wonder at, what I 

| have to say is of importance too, but”tis in order to 
my hereafter always talking kindly to you. 

I. Easy. Your words were never disobliging, nor 

can I charge you with a look that ever had the ap- 

pearance of being unkind. 


Sir Cha. The perpetual spring of your good hu - 


mour lets me draw no merit from what I have ap- 
peared to be, which makes me curious now to know 


asked you this before, it puzzles me: nor can I (my 
strange negligence considered) reconcile to reason 


L. Zasy. I never thought it such a hazard. 

S ix Cha. How could a woman of your restraint in 
principles, sedateness, sense, and tender disposition, 
propose to lead an happy life with one (now I reflect) 

that hardly took an hour's pains, ev'n before mar- 

riage, to appear but what I am: a loose, unheeded 
wretch, absent in all I do, civil, and as often rude 
without design, unseasonably thoughtfal, easy to a 


right; I am ny as it is, it's fit for nothing but a A 


Sir Cha, Sit still, my dear,.—1 came to talk with - 


your thoughts of what 1 really am: and never having | 


your first thought of venturing upon marriage with me. 


took least pains to win me, you. pleased and; woo'd 


„I've worn so bright a jewel in my bosom, and, till 


Sir Cha. Virtues; like benefits, 'are double; 3 


Ne * 
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fault, 1 in my best of praise, but carelessly good- | 
natured?, How shall I reconcile your temper with 
having made so strange a Choice ? 
L. Easy. Your own words may answer you—Your 
having never seemed to be but what you really were; 
and through that carelessness of temper there still 
shone forth to me an undesigning honesty, I always 
doubted of in smoother faces: thus, while I saw you 
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me most: nay, I have thought, that such a temper 
could never be deliberately unkind: or, at the worst, 
I knew that errors from the want of thinking might 
be borne; at least, when probably one moment's bin 
rious thought would end 'em: these were my worst 
of fears, and these, when weighed by growing ore 
nor my solid hopes, were nothing. 
Sir Cha, My dear, your understanding startles „ 
and justly calls my own in question: I blush to think I 


n 


— 


Ray" — — — TW 


this hour, have scarce ne curious once to n 5 


on its lustre. 
L. Easy. You set 8 a value . common ; 
qualities of an easy wife. | 
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concealed: and 1 confess, I yet ben you of an 

Higher value far than I have spoke . 
IL Eavsy. I understand you not. 1 5 
Sir Cha, I'll speak more plainly to „„ free . 

and tell me Where did you leave this beg ? 
. a Hat”. 
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4c Fir Cha, What is it 528 art at? Ven hear the 


ec question. 


« L. Easy. What Shall I wy ? my fears confound 


cc me. * 


Sir Cha. Be not concerned, my dear, 1 eazy in the 


truth, and tell me. 


I. Easy. I cannot speak - and 1 ME wish you'd 
not oblige me to it—tis the only thing J ever yet re- 


; Fased you—and though I want reason for my will, 


\ 


let me not answer you. 

Sir Che. Your will then be a reason; 1 docs 1 
see you are $0 generously tender of reproaching me, 
it is fit, I should be easy in my gratitude, and make 


what ought to be my shame my Joy; let me be there- 


fore pleased to tell you now, your wondrous conduct 


has waked me to a sense of your disquiet past, and 


distract me not with this excess Lot, goodness. 


resolution never to disturb-it more — And (not that I 


offer it as a merit, but yet in blind compliance to my 


will) let me beg 2 . e discharge 


your woman. 
L. Easy. Alas! I think not of her—O, my dear, 


| [ V. ee bing . 
Si- Cha. Nay, praise me not, lest I reflect how lit ' 


le I have deserved it; « T see you are in pain to 
c give me this confusion.” —Come, I. will not shock 


your softness by my untimely blush for what is past, 


but rather sooth you to a pleasure at my sense of j JOY» 
for my recovered happiness to come. Giye'then'to 


my new- born love what name you please, it cannot, 
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shall not be too kind: Ol, it cannot be too soft for 


what my soul swells up with emulation to deserve 


Receive me then entire at last, and take what Net no 


woman ever truly had, my conquered heart. 


L. Easy. O the soft treasure! O the dear reward 
« of long deserving love Now am I blest indeed 
to see you kind without the expence of pain in being 


so, to make you mine with. easiness: thus! thus to, 


have you mine is something more than happiness, tis 


double life, and madness of abounding Joy.. Butit 


was a pain intolerable to give you a confusioůn. 


Sir Cha. O thou engaging, virtue! But I am too 


dom in doing justice to. thy love: I know thy soft? 
ness will refuse me; but remember, I insist upon it 


let thy woman be discharged this minute. 


T. Easy. No, my dear, think me not 80 low in faith, 
to fear, that, after what you have said, it will ever be 
in her power to do me future inj ury: when I can con- 
veniently provide for her, I'll think pn it: but to dis- 


charge her now, might let her guess at the occasion; 
and methinks I would have our difference, like our 
endearments, be equally a secret to our servants. 


Sir Cha. Still my superior every"way—be it as you 


have better thought——Well „ my dear, now I'll con- 
fess a thing that was not in your power to accuse me 
of; to be short, Lon this creature is not the ad 
one I have been to blame with. j++ 

L. Exxy. I, know. she is not, and was NE ia 
concerned to find. it a, for constancy in errors . 
have been fatal to me. ST HH gw I's 44 
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Sir . wat! is it en 1 7 0 my dear 2 
8 ' [Surpriced, 
I. Easy. Come, I'm not afraid to accuse you now 
— my Lady Graveairs——Your carelessness, my 
dear, let all the world know it, and it would have 
been hard indeed, had it been only to me a secret. 
Sir Cha. My dear, I will ask no more questions, 
for fear of being more Tidiculous; 1 do confess, I 
thought my discretion there had been a master - piece 
ow Cn mann must I have mn 8 this 
Awhile} * IP - bs 
. ay. You. Shan't Say 7 | 
Sir Cha. Well, to let you see 1 had some i ape, a5 
well as nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady F 
Graveairs upon my first vrt that you knew [ 
had wronged you: read it. 
L. t Reads.] Something das Hapgensd, thi 
prevents the visit 1 intended you; and 
I could gladly wish, you never would 
+» © reproach. me if I tell you, tis utterly: 
iinconvenient that 1 Should ever see you 


2 


© 22 


, more. L vilkzer Lg 
This indeed was more than Thad wertes i Nate 
5 1 2 20 ee Sertane:: 5 1 © s 
Sir Cle, hoi is there? Hers—Step with this: to 
my Lady Gravegirs. e Sn 0: 0: 1 


een Bus Seals the dtierf uad pier 4 4 
Serv. Ves sir Madam, my a Betty's una | : 
L. kay. 1 I'll wait on her. 180 5 
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things my negligence may have wronged you in; 


I. Eaxy. You did, 11575 wi should be ere, to bi 
myself concerned in it. n 
Sir Cia. I believe we may enfley you! : 1 know he 
” waits for me with impatience. But, my dear; won't 


taste my own, Should you neglect it. 


Sin Cla. My dear, I am thinking there may be other 


4 but be assured as I discover, all shall be cor- 
«« rette Is there any part or circumstance in 
_ fortune that I * change or yet make easier to 
J. 1 3 None, my dear, your „ never 1 
stinted me in that; and now, methinks, I have less i 
occasion © ere than ever. 2 ö 


Ne. enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, my Lord Morelove's come. ASD f, - 


Sir Cha. I am coming think I told you of we 
design we had laid against Lady Betty. 8 


you think me tasteless to the joy you have given me, ; 
to suffer at this time Rage concern but you to ö 
my thoughts ? Fa 1 5 Acc 

L. Easy. Seasons aptly Hi i * ak since 1 
know your friend's happiness depending, 1 ne | 


Sir Cha. Thou easy aweetness 0! t a Waste 
on thy neglected love, has my unthinking brain eom- 
mittedl· hut time and future thriſt of tenderness shall 
yet repair it all. The hours will r soft 
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-gliding stream chat swells my bear, n 


shall 485 Its course 


- And like the ocean after ebb, Fe — 7 
_ With constant e Y due derer g love. Dante 


_ FIR ** 1 
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| Changes to another * * Lady Eaoy and Lady 
Berrr. 


8 Betty. Vou have been in tears, my dear, 8 yet 


5 you look pleased too. 


I. Easy. You. will pardon me, if I cannot let you 


into circumstances: but be Satisfied, Sir Charles has 


made me happy, even to a pain of joy. 


I. Betty. Indeed I am truly glad of it, though Iam 


25 sorry to find thatany one who has generosity enough 


to do you justice, should ern way 860 . an 


enemy to me. 
I. Eazy. Sir Charles your chrmp? 


IT. Betty, My dear, you will pardon me if I wes | 


| as but now I am convinced of it, 


I. Easy. In what, de J cannot think you-will 


ll fad him 50. : 1 


T. Betty. O1 madam, it Pr. beok bis 0 . 


nem of Jate to make an — n 


— 7 


. | 


» ad tu @ 
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I. Faq. That may be owing to your usage of my 


| r perhaps he thought it would not disoblige you: _ 


Tam confident you are mistaken in him. 

I. Betty, Ol I don't use to be out in things of this 
nature; I can see well enough: but I Shall be able to 
Y tell you more when 1 have talked with my lord. 


| * , Easy. Here he comes ; and because you shall 
talk with him No excuses——for (hon ng; Iwill -: 


| leave you together, „ 


L. Betty. Indeed, my dear, I desire you will stay 
then; Rog I know je think now, that I have a mind oY 


to : 
Fx WW Toad, ha, hat —[Going. | 


1. Betty. Well! remember this, | . 


A 3 lt * 4 & 


ER Lord esst ö 


94 Mor. I hope I don't fright you away; madam? A 

T. Easy. Not at all, my lord; but I must beg your _ * 
| pardon for a moment; I will wait upon you imme- 
diate . | | [et 


L. Betty. My Lady Easy ca e | 
I. Mor. Perhaps, madam, in friendship to you; 


She thinks 1 may have deserved the coldness you of 


late have shewn to me, and was willing to give you 


this opportunity to convince me, you have not done . 


It without just grounds and reason. 


T. Betty. How handsomely does he reproach me | * | 


"ur I cannot bear that he should think I know it 


[Aside.] My lord, whatever has passed between you 


and — 1 ee Swear that could not be her” Oy 


— 
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Ly | ck Pats 


1 1 confess I do not think now 1 have a greater enemy 


* 


oy 
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at this time: for when two people have appeared pro- 
7 fessed enemies, she cannot but think one will as little 


care to give,” as the other to receive, a Justification of 
their actions. 1 
I. Mor. Passion indeed often does repeated! injuries 


on both sides, but I don't remember in my heat of 


error I ever yet professed myself your enemy. 
I. Betty. My lord, I shall be very free with you— 


in the world. 7 
I. Mor. If RG long * RIM to my own dis- 
quiet, be injurious, I am contented n to stand the 


foremost of your enemies. 4 


J. Betty. Ol my lord, ts no nt fear of'y your 
being my enemy that way, I dare oy ARR ZHn 


| IL. Mor. There is no other way my heart can bear | 
A to offend you now, and 1 foresee in a it . haute ; 


— 


to my undoing. 
L. Betty. Fie, fie, my ln. we Fg” where your 


heart i is well enough. 


L. Mor. My conduct has indeed 3 thisscorn, 


and therefore tis but just I should submit to your re- 
_- -8entment, and beg ang; I am, assured i in vain) for 
_ * 13 e te Ss 1 


* 


1 Enter Sir CuanLes. up 


Sir Cha, ow: my lord! | [Lord: Make rises. 
L. Betty. Ha! He here! This » was as Unlucky. [daide. 


J. Mor. O, pity my confusion! [To L. Betty.” 
Sir Cha, I am sorry to see you can $9 soon forget 


i» n= 


iy) 
8 
Co 


'disgust of her regardless principles. 
Ii. Mor. Hold, Sir Charles} while you Feet I: are 
friends, I desire you would speak with honour-of this 


this hour 


mere artifice and disappointed woman. 


has been too often taken, to let you make up quarrels, 
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yourself: methinks the insults you have borne from | ³⁵ 
that lady, by this time should have warned . into a =_ 


lady Tis sufficient I have no complaint against her, 
and — | 8 „ 5 
I. Betty. My lord, I beg you would resent this 
thing no farther: an injury like this, is better pu- 
nished with our contempt; Wa malice n 85 
only be laughed at. . 

Sir Cha. Ha, ha l the old resource. Offers of any 
hopes to delude him from his resentment, . and then 
«as the Grand Monarque did with Cavalier:“ and 
then you are sure to keep your word with him. 

I. Betty, Sir Charles, to let you know how far T 
am above your little 51 2 my lord, your hand from 


Sir Cha, Pshaw | pshaw | all design! al pane? . 


L. Betty. Look you, sir, not that I doubt my lord”s | 
opinion of me; yet——— _ 
Sir Cha. Look you, madam, i in short, your word 


as you used to do, with a soft look, and a fair ud. 
e you never intended to keep. | 
I. Betty. Was ever such in W He won't give 


me leave to speak. 
7 Mor. Sir Charles ! 


. No, pray, my lord, have patience; ans 
L iy „ 
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since his malice seems to grow particular, I dare his 


worst, and urge him to the proof ot: Pray, sir, if 
wherein can you charge me with breach 0 1 to re 
my lord? | la 
Sir Cha, Death! you wallt lay it > How often, to v 
piece up a quarrel, have you appointed him to visit m 


you alone; and though you have promised to see no 
other company the whole day, when he was come he 
has found you among the laugh of noisy fops, co- 
Yuets, and coxcombs, dissolutely gay, while your full 
eyes ran over with transport of their flattery, and 
your own vain power of pleasing? How often, I say, 
have you been known to throw away, at least, four 
hours of your good humour upon such wretches; 
and the minute they were gone, grew only dull to 
him, sunk into a distasteful spleen, complained you 
had talked yourself into the head. ach, and then in- 
dulged upon the dear delight of seeing him in pain: 
Fand by that time you had stretched and gaped him 
heartily out of patience, of a sudden most impor- 
tantly remember you had outsat your appointment 
with my Lady Fiddle-faddle; and immediately Fr Se! 
your coach to the park. | =_ 
I. Betty. Vet, sir, have you den! 5 
Sir Cha. No. — though this might serve to a ar 
the nature of your principles: but the noble conquest 5 


you have gained at last over defeated sense of repu- M 
tation too, has made your Fame immortal, —_ >. 
L. Mor. How, sir? e - he 


. L. Betty. My reputation? 


* 7 
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us Sir Cha. Aye, madam, your reputation—My long, 
ir, if I advance a falsehood, then resent it, —I say, your 
to reputation it has been your life's whole pride of 
late to be the common toast of every public table, 
to vain even in "the infamous addresses of a married man, 
it my Lord Foppington; let that be reconciled with re- 
10 putation, I will now shake hands with Shame, and 
ae bow me to the low contempt which you deserve from 
9-8 him; not but I suppose you will yet endeavour to 
Ill recover him. Now you find ill usage in danger of 
id losing your conquest, *tis possible you will stop at no- 
y, ching to preserve it. 
ir L. Belly. Sir Charles— _ | 
1 [Malls dicordered, and he after Fl 
0 A Cha. I know your vanity is so voracious, it will 
ju even wound itself to feed itself; offer him a blank, 
1 perhaps to fill up with hopes of what nature he 
: pleases, and part even with your pride to keep him. 
n I. Betty. Sir Charles, I have not deserved this of 
vou. r ZEursting into tears, 


Sir Cha. Ah! true woman, drop him a soft dis- 
zembling tear, and then his just resentment must be 
hushed of course. | | 
Li. Mor. O Charles I can eb no more, those tears. 
are too reproachin g - 4 
Sir Cha. Hist, for your life! [Azide, 1 then bud, ] 
My lord, if you believe her, you. are undone; the 
very next sight of my Lord Foppington, would make 
her yet forswear a all that she can promise. 
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I. Betty. My Lord Foppington! Is that the mighty 
be. crime that must condemn me then? You know T used 
. him but as a tool of my resentment, which you your- 


self, by a pretended friendship to us doth, Up art. 
” fully provoked me to— __ 

JL. Mor. Hold, I conjure you, madam, 1 want not 
this conviction. 


I. Betty. Send for him this minute, and you and he 


5 shall both be witnesses of the contempt and detesta- 
tion 1 have for any forward hopes his vanity may 


have given him, or your malice would insinuate. 


Sir Cha. Death you would as soon eat fire, as soon 
| part with your luxurious taste of folly, as dare to own | 
Fs, the half of this before his face, or any one, that would 


make you blush to deny it to lere comes my wife, 


| now, we shall see Hal and my Lord Foppington 
with her——Now ! now, we shall see this mighty 
proof of your sincerity——Now! my lord, you'll have 
a warning sure, and henceforth know me for your ] 
* indeed 


"Dich Lady Easy, and Lird Pareean rant 
L. Easy. In tears, my dear! what's the matter? 
I. Betty. O, mv dear, all T told you is true: Six 


Charles has shewn himself so inveterably my enemy, 
that if I believed I deserved but 204 his hate, would 


| make me hate myself, 


T. Fop. Hark you, Charles, pr 'ythee what! is ths 


i 


business; 5 f 


!, 2 
* 


1 
i 


: 
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ed I have made such a breach betwixt them I cannot 
promise much for the courage of a Woman; but if 


5 hers holds, I am sure it is wide none 3 youu PL ene 
ter ten abreast, my lord. 10 K . 
* L. Fep. Say'st thou 80, Charles? then I hold six to 

four, I am the first man in the town. 
ne I. Easy. Sure there must be some mistake i in che; 
4. I hope he has not made my lord your enemy. 1 
1 Betty. I know not what he has done. ; 
ay I. Mor. Far be that thought! alas! Iam too ouch, 

in fear myself, that what I have this day committed, 
on advised by his mistaken friendship, may have N 
na love irreparable prejudice. _ 
by J. Betty. No, my lord, since I perceive his little 
ie, arts have not prevailed upon your good-nature to my 
n prejudice, I am bound in gratitude, in duty to my- 
hi self, and to the confession you have made, my lord, to : 


n now, I have been to blame 8 

L. Mor. Hal is it possible; can you own so much? 

O my transported heart!” 

| L. Betty, He says I have taken let in seeing 
b | you uneasy——1 own it——but”twas when that un- 

. MW caciness I thought proceeded from your love; and 


4 if you did en not 2%, N to Pardon! 
< M5" 65 
d L. Mor. Olet my EY thus wha to your power, 
adore this soft descending goodness. 5 


le Bax. And 12 he giddy woman's. ache, PL. 


\ 


Sir Cha, Why yours, my lord, for aught I Kno ; 


© <A 
& 4 5 . a 5 . , tt * 
e 


5 Tmaire, 
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have shewn you too often, have been public, *tis fit at 
last the amends and reparation should be so: there. 
— what J offered to Sir Charles, I now repeat before 
this company, my utter detestation of any past or fu - 
ture gallantry, that has or * be 1 4 is 
| Your uneasiness. 

L. Mor. O be less generous, or ith me to FIRES 
it——Now. blush, Sir Charles, at ys an ac. 


hon. . 
L. Top. Ah! Pardi Voila 2 close rann. 


L. Betty. As for my Lord 1 cobz 1 owe him 
_ thanks for having been so friendly an instrument of 
our reconciliation; for though” in the little outward 
rr 1 re from him, I did not immediately 
trust him with my design in it, yet I have a better 
opinion of his dee than to een he 
eould mistake it. . 

I. Fop. I am struck ud with the acliberation okt 
her assurance; and do not positively remember, that 
the nonchalence of my temper ever had 80 bright an 

occasion to shew itself before. 

L. Betty. My lord, I hope, you will pardon the free. 
Gol E have taken with you. 


I. Tab. O, madam, do not be under the e 


of an apology upon my account; for in cases of this 


nature, Tam never disappointed, but when I find a 
lady of the same mind two hours together Ma- | 
9 have lost a thousand fine * in my ef 


\ 


+" ww +... 


** 


4 * 


at but never had the ill manners to be out of humour 
e. with any one for refusing me, since I was born. 


re I. Betty. My lord, that's a very prudent temper. 


u. I. Fop. Madam, to convince you that I am in aw 


to universal peace with mankind, since you own I have 


80 far contributed to your happiness, give me leave 
ve to have the honour of completing it, by joining your 
xc. band where you have already offered up your incli- . 


nation. 

11. I. Betty. My lord, that's a favour I cann't refuze : 
vou. Y 
him ls Mor. Generous, indeed, my lord, '. 

t of | [Lord Foppington Joins therr beds) 

ard I. Fop. And, stap my breath, if ever I was better 
tely Wl pleased since my first entrance into human nature. 


tier Sir Cha, How now, my lord! what! throw up the 


he cards before you have lost the game? 
I. Fop. Look you, Charles, tis true, I did dean 
n os have played with her alone: but he that will keep 
that well with the ladies, must sometimes be content to 
it an make one at a pool with them; and since I know T 
| must engage her in my turn, I don't see any great 
dds in letting him take the first game with her. 

/& Cha. Wisely considered, my lord. | 
I. Betty. And now, Sir r „ 
Gir Cha. And now, madam, I'Il save you the trdu⸗ 


ree - 


15101 
this 
nd a 
Ferry thing that I have done in regard to you this 


* 
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le of a long speech; and, in one word, confess that 


UW > — 
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© © Secure you to my Lord Morelove, but by alarming 
Faour pride with the danger of losing him: and since 
3 the success must have by this time convinced you, 
that i in love nothing is more ridiculous than an over. 
acted aversion; I am sure you won't take it ill, if we 
at last congratulate your good - nature, by. heartily 
3 | laughing at the fright we: had mo e in: Hal 
3 2 ha! hal 4 ; . i | 
E. bag. Hal ha! hat” 
I. Betty. Why——well F declare it now, I mn you 
If. worse than ever. 
Sir Cha, Hal hal hal as was it afraid as 
would take away it's love. from it Poor Ll 
| Betty! - hat ha! 4 
I. Easy.. My dear, I beg your A; but it is 
| impossible not to nn un.” one is 80 ee 


„pee, 
„ ee Really, 8 Tam afraid the SEES 


too; but if I were to expire this moment, my last 
breath would positively go. out with a _ Ha! 


ha! hat: 3 105 >; $4 64 6p W © =p 
L. Betty. Nay, I 1 Ss; it all, latte: the 


truth on't— but 1 hope, _ wad you” were mag in 


3 * » 
«4 


this design against me. NA 
L. Mor. As a proof, madam, 1 andincliods 8 neve 


> 


7 


E. ep, You do enen redu- 


of the company will draw me into your displeasuis 


3 | - 1 deceive yr OY For oor . e b : 


t ĩt is 
artily 


mour- 
asu 
y last 

Ha 


s the 
lot in 


„ 


neve 


share 
+ * [4 


„ : 


1 V. 
à design, one or other the best carried on 4 ever 1 
T knew in my life; and (ts my shame own it) for ; .X 


Th 1 abesa rb 


aught 1 know, the only thing that could have pre- 


we don't both repent, my lord. 


IL. Mor. Don't r. 1 without » 8 and we 


never shall. 
Sir Cia. Well, 


had aper and you have tried it. * 


55 


ce Bile e to Lord Monzyove.. 9160 


40 ao My lord, Mr. le Fevre's below, and de- 5 


1 zires to know what time your N d 3 
« T0 have the music beginn. 


4 L. Mor. Sir Charles, what sa you? will —w_ | 


ei give me leave to bring them hither? - 


—-6 Sir Cha. As the ladies think. fit, my lord. pn db 
66 L. Betty. Ol by all means, *twill be wana © | 
 *ynless we could have the Terrace to ourselves. 


« L. Mor. ow n _— n bo come hither 


«immediately. 22. 373757 934 
* Wale 1 my lord. f 8 bes Serv. 
pho it | Enter Lady orn., 1 

| « & Cha, Lady Graveairs! tage a8 * 


L. Cra. Ves l you may well 8 bus don't snp- 
* I am now come, like a poor tame fool; io - 
, 5 ; / M ; | 


* 


5 madam, now the worst . Ws | 
world can say of your past conduct, is, that my | lord 


vailed upon my temper; *twas a foolish pride that 3 | 
has cost me many a bitten lip to support I wich - 


* 
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44 upbraid your guilt; but, if I could, to bust you | 
| nale. 1 3 
48 Sir Cha, Come, come, you. have $enge,—don't 
| BB 1 40 expose yourself —you are unhappy, and I own my- 
484 self the cause, the only satisfaction I can offer 
4 you, is to protest no new engagement takes mg 
4 from you; but a sincere reflection of the long neg- 
« lett, and injuries I have done the best of wives; 
41 for whose amends and only sake I now must part 
« with you, and all the inconvenient pleasures of * 
44 life. 
« L. Cra. Have you ; 656 fallen i inte the low con. 
* tempt of exposing me, and to your wife too? 
4 Sir Cha. Twas impossible; without it, n 
4 never be sincere in my conversion. 
4 . Gra. Despicablel _. 
484 Sir Che, Do not think 80 for my ** 1 1er 
wr 6 « She'll not reproach you——nor by her carriage ever 
«Jet the world n his Have W * — 
# My dea: P40 | 
48 L. Kay. Lady Graveairs, 1 hops you up a 
. with us. * 1358 
« L. Era. I cannot refuse, $0 o much, good company, 
£ madam, | 
« Sir Cha, You see the worst of her recentment= 8 
4 In the mean time, don't endeavouir to be her friend, I fast 
4 and she Il never be your:enetny, © un 7 
4 Gre. 1 am unfortunate vu. . fol) rs 
0 nne * s 1 40 


5 


5 bs 
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Ou 4, 40 L. Mor. S0 here i 18 the music. f ö J 7 . 2 
L. Fay. Come, ladies, Shall we sit? 

y- 7 81 255 3 «SONG, 9 y . 
fer 4 Sabina, with an angel face, 2” ee e 


me „ 7" By bs ordain'd for j joy, 
eg- if “ Seems of the Siren's cruel race, 
es; /- © Tockarm and then destroy. 


art BY Sq 
e With all the arts of look and dress, 

; 3 She fans thefatal fre; 8 5 
,ONe : | 66 Thr ough pride, mictalen oft for grace , + | 
. | ce She bids tie SWarns expires [is 


wy f The gal of love enrag d to see | 
„ | 6 The nymph defy his flame, 
ct Pronounc'd his merciless decree 


now i. % Against the haughty dame. 

Ns 4 Let age with double speed 0'ertake her, 

N Let love the room of pride Supply; OE 
ap . And when the lovers all forsake „„ 

f |. 0. apotless virgin let her Me 1 
2 Sir Cuanuns e comes forward with Lady EASY. 


nt Sir Cha. Now, my dear, I find my happiness grow 
end, last upon me; in all my past experience of the sex, 
> II found, even among the better sort, so much of -- 
foly folly, pride, malice, passion, and-irresolute desire, 
a ee thee but of the n. rank, N 


M ii 
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it 

as £& 

a _ — 

- £6 

„ Tx 2 

> — 


"42# 


. tue, it gives me wonder equal to my love If then 
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Therefore,” scarce worthy my concern; but thou hast 
stirred me with so severe a proof of thy. exalted vir 


WH 


the unkindly thought of what'Thave been, hereafter” 
Shall intrude upon thy growing quiet, let this re- 
flection teach thee to be easy: 5 4 


8 wrongs, when greatest, most thy virtue hrbv'd; «(1 
And, from that virtue ns I blust'd and truly lob d. 
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